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A WORD, 

TO FORESTALL THE CRITICS! 


Kindly, Unprejudiced Reader : 

The scenes and incidents of the plot to follow 
are purely imaginary, of course. The charac¬ 
ters have not, never did, and never will have a' 
parallel in life, of course. The whole thing 
never could, would, or should have happened, 
of course, versteht sich , naturellement , sine dn- 
bitatione , etc., etc. But, think, this country is 
a big place ; the future is big time ; from these 
two, big things are expected. You are at 
perfect liberty to locate this story wherever 
you please, in the future, in this country. 

Edward A. Robinson. 
Geo. A. Wall. 
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THE CAUSE. 


CHAPTER I. 

MESSRS. HAMILTON AND REHKOPF MEET, AND, IN 

TALKING OVER PAST EVENTS AND FUTURE PROS¬ 
PECTS, MENTION THE NAME OF JOHN ALDER. 

It was the fifteenth of September, late in 
the afternoon. 

The tremulous atmosphere, which all day long 
had been vibrating between the walls of the 
tall buildings, still clung to the broad thorough¬ 
fares. 

In the money-changing parts of the great 
city the streets were almost deserted. 

Finance had put up her shutters an hour 
ago, and at this moment, perhaps, was swing¬ 
ing in some rural hammock. 

The sun had been too hot for fashion also, 
and those who had already returned to town 
from their summer outings, kept to the cool 
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houses, so that, looking up Grand Avenue from 
the Stock Exchange, neither in the immediate 
foreground was there any stir, nor yet, farther 
on, where the broad, smooth street passes out 
from between bank buildings and the like into 
the realms of fashion and becomes the beautiful 
promenade. 

From the far-away distance on the left came 
the indistinct roar of trade. 

Over there were the wharves, the warehouses, 
the mills, the railroads, etc. 

But here, that roar had dwindled to an echo 
merely, which had a quieting effect on the peo¬ 
ple in the cafes, who sat fanning themselves and 
chatting at the windows, and on the strollers 
who sauntered aimlessly by on the walks under 
the lengthening shadows. 

Among these strollers are two young men, 
who hold important parts in this narrative. 

Mr. Albin Hamilton, tall, fair, intelligent; but 
careless in dress and motion. 

He is sauntering up town, evidently without 
knowing why or wherefore. 

A block or so away, from an opposite direc¬ 
tion, comes Bernard Rehkopf. 
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Rehkopf is the opposite of Hamilton, almost; 
of dark complexion and painstaking in attire. 

Rehkopf is always busy, too, never careless of 
time. 

Now, though he is walking slowly, he is evi¬ 
dently walking somewhere and, withal, his mind 
is busy. 

These two young men were chums at college, 
but separated since graduation, now some five 
years ago. 

In the early part of their college course, 
Hamilton once saved Rehkopf’s life : pulled him 
out of a hole in the ice. 

Whenever Rehkopf tried to express his appre¬ 
ciation of the deed, he found that Hamilton 
would not listen to him, and he himself was more 
inclined to show his feelings in deeds than in 
words. 

As a result, he stuck to Hamilton like a 
brother, providing in his cool, practical, common- 
sense, that balance which the other lacked, and, 
unperceived, steered his friend through many 
temptations to excess, especially dangerous to a 
man of Hamilton’s temperament. 

All this time they are approaching each other. 
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At length Hamilton sees the other, and 
rushes with his usual impetuosity to meet 
him. 

Then follow the hand-shakes, the slaps on the 
back, and the excited, broken ejaculations, that 
seem to say little, but express so much, 
and it is some time before they recover from 
their surprise and get down to connected dis¬ 
course. 

“What are you driving at now, Al?” said 
Rehkopf. 

“ O, I was strolling about the streets in the 
state of mind of ancient Micawber.” 

“That is to say, you have nothing to do,” 
said Rehkopf, seizing his friend’s arm. “ Come 
to dinner with me and we ’ll talk it over.” 

It was agreed, and arm-in-arm they crossed 
the street, and entered Katesby’s, where, taking 
seats at a table in a cool, secluded corner, they 
made preparations for a cosey chat over the 
events of the past five years. 

When the waiter had departed with their 
orders, Rehkopf, regarding his friend for a mo¬ 
ment in silence, began : — 

“Do you know, Al., old boy, you knocked me 
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completely out, appearing when I least expected 
you; but you have n't altered a bit as far as I 
can see. You are the same careless, witty, 
brave fellow that ” — 

“ Hold on, my friend, that's enough of that. 
Those were brave old days, though. If we only 
could live them over again, but ” — with a shade 
of sorrow in his face — “ we can't, and such 
meetings as this of ours to-day have always an 
element of sadness in them; at least for me. 
Now I notice how fast time has flown; but 
what upsets me is, that I see no successes; 
nothing gained but a subsistence; no name, 
no wealth to any great extent. Let ’s see, 
the last time I saw you was at the Cring- 
stone station. You remember, don't you? and 
how we promised to keep up a correspondence, 
and " — 

“ And it fell through,” interrupted Rehkopf, 
with a smile. 

“ Yes, and other plans have fallen through, 
too,” muttered the other. 

“ Oh, come now, brace up, you ’re too blue by 
half; you can’t expect to upset us all in five 
years. Come, give us some idea of what 
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you have been up to. How are you fixed 
now ? ” 

“ Oh, I ’ve money enough for the present, if 
that *s what you mean, but otherwise I’m a dead 
failure.” 

“ What ’s been the matter ? ” asked Rehkopf. 

“ How shall I answer that, I wonder. Ever 
since I left college I Ve been drifting about from 
pillar to post; at one time State Assayer of 

C-; at another chemist and instructor at 

the Institute of Technology; then assistant 
electrician to the Great Northern Electric 
Motor Company ; leaving each position to fol¬ 
low some will-o’-the-wisp that promised better, 
never sticking to any one thing long enough to 
become indispensable to it, and, of course, never 
accumulating any money. Besides, I am con¬ 
vinced that I am fitted for something ; and, if I 
can strike that, I can make a success of it. 
Now, I am trying to make up my mind what I 
had better do next ; resolved, that if I get into 
anything, I will stick to it, no matter what 
tempts me to quit. There you have it; now 
it’s your turn.” 

“ Well, I have little to say. I am no failure, 
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nor yet a brilliant success. I have stuck steadily 
to business and worked out something, but I Ve 
had no great opportunities as yet.” 

“Now I should think, to a man of your abil¬ 
ities, life would be one grand opportunity for 
pecuniary success; and I suppose that ’s what 
you 're after. This is such a speculative age, and 
so many new discoveries have been and are 
being made, that it seems to me, a man with 
your business training might very easily become 
connected with some big enterprise; or, better 
still, organize a company for the purpose of 
handling some great invention or discovery. 
Chemists and electricians are constantly develop¬ 
ing new things, and some of them contain won¬ 
derful possibilities.” 

“That's all well enough ; but where are these 
chemists and electricians ? ” 

“Everywhere. I know hundreds pf them. 
Some studying in one direction, some in another, 
some of them going over the whole scientific 
field with a comprehensive sweep, taking in 
everything, and evolving wonderful ideas more 
or less practical.” 

“ Considerably less practical,” remarked Reh- 
kopf. 
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“ Now, you 're wrong there ; the ideas are all 
right; in fact, I don't believe there ever was 
anything invented that could n't be turned to 
practical account by the right man. The fact 
is, inventors — so to speak—are one-sided 
geniuses ; they never know anything about prac¬ 
tice, and never are able to make a practical, 
money-getting use of their discoveries. They 
keep to their study, satisfied with just enough 
to live on, and to keep themselves supplied 
with material for experiment, seemingly content 
with the results they produce in a scientific way. 
They make a discovery, sometimes reduce it to 
practice, but oftener leave it undeveloped, to 
chase some new idea or suggestion, which never 
profits them anything. I know of one man in 
particular whom, if I had your business tact, 
I could use to good advantage." 

. “ Who is he ? " 

“ John Alder." 

“Who is he, and what is his brilliant inven¬ 
tion?" 

“ Don't be sarcastic, Ben. The more I think 
of it the more I become .convinced that there's 
your grand opportunity. To begin at the begin- 
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ning: when I was State Assayer, three years 
ago, an old man came to me for information 
as to the best place to find a certain mineral. 
I did not have the desired information at my 
tongue's end, so promised to look it up for him. 
But he didn't leave just then, and both of us 
soon became interested in conversation. I found 
him immensely entertaining and very deep in 
study, and learned that he was away from home 

and staying in C-to investigate the peculiar 

characteristics of some of the minerals there. 
In leaving he gave me his name and invited 
me to call. I took advantage of the invitation, 
and there made the acquaintance of his daughter 
Mabel — a most charming girl. Well, it was n't 
quite the old, old story, but something near it. 
If I only had money — but that’s foreign to .the 

subject. After awhile he left C-, and took 

her with him. But she and I have kept up a 
correspondence ever since, and when I came 
here the other day I called, — for they live on 
the outskirts of this city, — and there had a 
glimpse of the old man’s ability. But this was 
in the afternoon. Mabel entertained me, because 
Mr. Alder was busy, so I did n't see much of 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



i8 


THE DISK. 


his work. When I came to leave, however, he 
remarked that he would like, sometime, to show 
me a device of his, for the transmission of almost 
anything, any distance, except heat.” 

“ O bosh ! do you believe him ? ” 

“Now, I don't know. You can’t tell. He is 
a born inventor and thoroughly read in all the 
departments of science; better not make up 
your mind in advance, but let’s go and see 
him.” 

“ Then you think there is something in it,” 
said Rehkopf. 

“ ’Twill do no harm to see him, at any rate.” 

“When shall we go ; to-night ?” 

“ Let’s get his permission first. He’s queer, 
and might not be in a communicative mood if 
we dropped in unexpectedly.” 

“ See him to-night, then, and try to make an 
appointment for me. Does he have many call¬ 
ers?” 

“ No ; Mabel tells me that no one ever comes 
there from one month’s end to another. The 
people are so curious, like to gawk and stare and 
wonder, ask so many stupid questions, and so 
generally annoy and interrupt her father in his 
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studies and experiments, that he will have none 
of them. Then they gossip about him, I sup¬ 
pose, tell all sorts of queer stories concerning 
him, and take a peculiar delight in watching his 
house ; they hear strange noises ; see great vol¬ 
umes of smoke and steam escape from the 
chimney by day, and fire by night; they do not 
understand an inventor’s devotion to his work, 
or his horror of annoyance ; so they persist in 
their gossip and watching. O no, he has no 
visitors. They regard him as altogether too 
difficult of approach.” 

“ Quite a character, is n’t he ? ” 

“Yes, he is, indeed,” replied Hamilton, “and one 
well worth studying from a business point of view.” 

“ Glad to hear you talk about business, A1; 
we will see Alder and find out what there is in 
him and his discoveries to interest capital. But 
now’s the time; we must take things on the 
run in this age. Is he connected with the Cen¬ 
tral Telephone office, do you know ? ” 

“ He is in the suburban circuit, but we ought 
to be able to reach him from the central office. 
I did n’t think of that before. If you’re through 
dinner let’s go over and see.” 
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Together the two friends hurried to the cen¬ 
tral telephone office, where they were informed 
that they could be put in communication with 
any of the patrons of suburban lines. 

“Ring up John Alder, Centreton, please 
said Hamilton to the attendant at the switch¬ 
board. 

Then followed the usual calls to the different 
stations, until the official, with a little more ani¬ 
mation in his voice than usual, said :— 

“Is this John Alder, Cliffs, Centreton?” 

***** 

“Well, wait a moment, here ’s some one who 
wants to speak with you.” 

Hamilton took the receiver. 

“ Hullo! ” 

***** 

“ Hullo!” 

***** 

“ O, it 's you, Miss Mabel, is it, I *m Hamil¬ 
ton!” 

Then followed a little conversation, unimpor¬ 
tant to this narrative, until Hamilton broke in 
— “ But what I would like to know is, whether 
your father will be in a humor to receive visitors 
this evening. I have a friend with me, inter- 
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ested in science, who would like to talk with 
him.” 

* * * * ♦ 

“Well, I wish you would.” 

A longer silence followed, during which Ham¬ 
ilton stands staring on vacancy and holding the 
receiver to his ear. 

Once more he starts to life. 

“ Hullo!” 

* * * # * 

“ He will ? Well, we 'll be out between half¬ 
past eight and nine. Good-bye.” 
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CHAPTER II. 

ON THE ROAD TO JOHN ALDER’S. —THE STORY OF 
ALDER’S LIFE. 

Half-past seven found Rehkopf and Hamil¬ 
ton in a dog-cart just leaving the city, with ten 
miles of smooth country road between them and 
their destination. 

Hardly had the wheels ceased their rattle over 
the pavement, when Rehkopf began asking so 
many questions with regard to the life and char¬ 
acter of John Alder, that Hamilton saw no way 
of satisfying him, except by telling him all he 
knew about that gentleman. 

“All I know,” began Hamilton, “about Alder 
and his history, is made up from hints and 
broken threads of conversation, which I have 
picked up, now and then. Such sources are un¬ 
reliable, but he has been a study for me, and if 
he could be induced to give you the particulars" 
of his life himself, I am reasonably sure they 
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would coincide with the ideas I am going to 
give you. 

“ Somewhere between fifty and sixty years 
ago, there came a great rejoicing into the family 
of a certain Enoch Alder, over the birth of a 
son. This Enoch Alder was a chemist by pro¬ 
fession, and lived in a pleasant cottage on the 
outskirts of one of our large eastern cities. He 
was connected in some way with the government 
of that city, but for his leisure hours, he had fit¬ 
ted up a private laboratory at home. In this 
cottage he lived for years, caring for no one but 
his wife; passing what time there was left him 
from his city work in his own laboratory. No 
wonder that there was great rejoicing over the 
birth of this child, for Enoch and his wife lived 
a secluded life, far from all their relations. The 
boy, though slender, proved healthy and flour¬ 
ished. When he became old enough to creep 
about, the dangerous things of the laboratory 
were removed beyond his reach. And that room 
became his playground. The sun shone into it, 
and the father, passing a part of his time there, 
loved to have the boy with him and to watch his 
childish wonder at the strange-shaped things 
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about him. As the child grew older and began 
to take notice of his father’s work, he, too, caught 
the spirit of the place; built his furnaces from 
blocks in imitation of his father’s; and, over 
imaginary fires, carried on his childish experi¬ 
ments. He absorbed a love for chemistry 
almost with his mother’s milk, and lisped about 
nature’s indivisible elements at a time when other 
children take to nursery rhymes. He went to 
college when the time came, and it came early, 
for the boy was bright and quick to learn. 
While there, he made few friends, and no repu¬ 
tation for general excellence, but in chemistry 
he was at home; and, in his room, which must 
have been the haunt of horrid smells, he origi¬ 
nated, now and then, some startling effect, that 
electrified his class. Although he graduated low 
down in rank among his classmates, he carried 
with him into life, great skill and an unwavering 
devotion to a single branch of science; pro¬ 
phetic of his success in the future. 

“ Soon after he left college, his father, the 
great friend and teacher of his youth, died, 
leaving him alone—for the mother had passed 
away when he was a child — and at the mercy 
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of the world, to which he was comparatively 
a stranger. He had no relations, no friends. 
About him he saw happy homes and laughing 
children, while across his threshold no foot ever 
came save his own. He made up his mind to 
marry, and having a comfortable property which 
his father had left him, found it a matter of no 
great difficulty. Somewhere, somehow, he met 
a lovely woman. They were married, but soon 
discovered themselves badly mated. He had 
seen in himself, with alarm for the future, a 
growing devotion to one thing, and care¬ 
lessness of aught else. He had thought that, 
with a wife to brighten and to cheer him, 
his heart would warm to human interest; but 
he did not change. He found that there was 
no room in his heart for anything but his 
work. 

“ She was deceived ; for she had thought that, 
in her husband's home, she would find sympathy 
and encouragement, and that out of the admi¬ 
ration she really felt for him, love would grow. 
But, when she entered his house, what little 
brightness there had been in her young life 
began to fade, and over her a darkness spread 
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which never disappeared. She found herself in 
an untried situation, where she had duties which 
must be learned; where there was much to dis 
courage her; and when, in her new trials, she 
looked to her husband for help and consolation, 
she read in his cold, speculative eye the story of 
a mind, which, careless of her, was following 
the zigzag road to fame. 

“ After a time a child was born, a daughter; 
and the wife hoped that the cloud which shad¬ 
owed her would break and pass away. But it 
did not break, and as the child grew and began 
to look with seeing eyes, it turned to the 
father and watched his motions with wide-eyed 
wonder. A stranger came across the path of 
this unhappy woman. She fled with him, leav¬ 
ing her child. Alder awoke, when too late, to 
find his wife flown, and a little, toddling child 
stretching out its hands to him for comfort. 
Then, I think, he realized his own shortcomings 
and took most of the blame for his wife’s fault 
on himself. The deed had been committed ; it 
could never be undone, and he steeled his heart 
to endure the inevitable. Yet, with it all he 
was just, and in his soul registered a confession 
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that he was the most to blame. The child was 
left, and into her life he poured his small stock 
of warmth and affection; growing up, she 
showed a character which joined the affection¬ 
ate warmth of her mother with the inquiring, 
analytical spirit of her father, so that, under his 
care, she grew to love him, to like his work, and, 
despite her years and sex, to be in some meas¬ 
ure a companion for him. Just when he came 
to this part of the country I have never heard 
him say: probably soon after his wife left 
him.” 

“ That’s a sad history,” said Rehkopf, “ but 
how does he act with strangers ? ” 

"Well, that’s easily told,” responded Hamil¬ 
ton ; “ talk with him five minutes, and the con¬ 
versation will flow easily into a discussion of 
chemistry and electricity. With regard to his 
discoveries, he will probably be uncommunica¬ 
tive, but I think that, in time, he will show us 
something of his work; and I am sure that 
there you will find something of practical use, 
consequently of pecuniary value.” 

“ But why is it you yourself have never investi¬ 
gated it ? ” asked Rehkopf. “ O — but come 
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to think of it —you have never had the chance, 
have you ? ” saying which, Rehkopf lapsed into 
silence, and the conversation afterwards turned 
on other subjects. 

At length, Hamilton turned in from the 
main road upon a broad avenue, that had evi¬ 
dently long since passed into disuse, for the 
grass grew rank there, and there was scarcely 
a trace of wheels. Along this they sped noise¬ 
lessly. 

“This reminds you of the primeval forest, 
does it not ? ” said Hamilton, pointing to the 
great elms and maples that raised their arms 
aloft, motionless in the still air, casting shadows 
black as midnight on the meadows and grass- 
grown roadway. 

“ I don’t see much of the forest,” responded 
Rehkopf, “but England, to my fancy, should 
look like this.” 

“And so it does, very like,” said Hamilton. 
“ Now all this land must have belonged at one 
time to the man who occupied that grand, old- 
fashioned house you see over there through the 
trees. No one lives there now, however, and 
Alder’s servant says it is haunted. I can’t help 
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thinking that that old house exercises some 
influence over the fortunes of Alder. Why, I 
don’t know; unless, perhaps, its location and 
the air of mystery which hangs over it have 
something to do with it.” 

Soon, however, they left the house, with its 
ghosts, behind them; and the horse, reducing 
his pace to a walk, began a steep ascent, which 
ended suddenly in an open plateau. 

On the opposite side from them stood a long, 
low, gambrel-roofed house, with barns and sheds 
attached, appearing in the uncertain twilight as 
if they were sadly in need of repair. 

“There is our hermit’s abode,” said Hamilton. 

“ Well, I don’t see anything remarkable there, 
save fine opportunities for improvement, and a 
most culpable neglect of them.” 

Hamilton, who was familiar with the place, 
tied the horse under one of the sheds, and then 
they approached the house together. Light 
came streaming through the windows of the 
rooms on each side of the doorway, but the 
door itself and its immediate vicinity were black 
as Erebus. 

The old-fashioned knocker was vigorously ap- 
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plied, the door was opened, and Hamilton and 
Rehkopf entering this temple of promised reve¬ 
lation and mystery, followed the old servant 
through a curiously lighted, low-studded hall 
into a sitting-room, and found themselves in 
the presence of John Alder and his daughter 
Mabel. 
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CHAPTER III. 

JOHN ALDER: HIS HOME, HIS DAUGHTER, AND HIS 
INVENTIONS. —A WONDERFUL LIGHT. 

The furniture was old-fashioned, but as hand¬ 
some as that of more modern manufacture. 
There was a large sofa of most comfortable 
proportions, covered with dark red velvet, and 
furnished with pillows and foot rugs, which 
would have satisfied a sybarite. Quaint, old, 
easy, and three-cornered chairs, with stamped 
leather seats and backs, were scattered here and 
there ; while the oak floor was covered with 
Persian rugs, old and faded, but of the richest 
quality. 11 The window hangings were dark red 
velvet, and through a partly drawn portibe 
Rehkopf saw a corresponding luxury in the 
arrangements of an adjoining bedroom ; he also 
noticed that, like the hall, these rooms were 
lighted in some mysterious, unknown manner. 

When they entered, Alder arose from one of 
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the easy chairs to receive them. Rehkopf found 
himself in the presence of a tall, well-built, but 
spare man, of about sixty years, clothed in a 
long, loose-fitting house coat of dark color; on 
his head, which must have been quite bald, he 
wore a skull-cap of the same dark-colored mate¬ 
rial, from under which thin, straggling locks of 
hair descended. The face — that is to say, the 
part left uncovered by the long, white beard — 
bore out most accurately the character of the 
man. It was colorless, bloodless, but not pallid ; 
the nose straight and well-bred; the eyes deep 
sunken, dark, and penetrating, were set far 
apart. The expression was kindly, but firm : 
whije in the heavy, partly lifted, partly contracted 
brows, there resided a look such as must come 
into the face of any man who handles habitually 
the dangerous forces of nature, and watches for 
the results of untried experiments; results 
which may place wealth .and power in his hands, 
or blow him to the moon. 

After the introduction of Rehkopf, a word of 
pleasant greeting from John Alder and his 
daughter, Hamilton briefly stated the object of 
their visit, and requested Mr. Alder to show 
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Rehkopf something of the results of his studies 
in the science of electricity. 

“ Come to my workroom, then ; I can talk 
with you best there,” said Alder. 

He led the way across the hall into an apart¬ 
ment that occupied fully one half of the lower 
floor of the house, and was evidently used as 
laboratory and library combined. 

Here were furnaces, retorts, crucibles, mor¬ 
tars, flasks, jars, electric batteries, coils of cop¬ 
per wire, metals of various kinds, chemicals and 
acids of every description, arranged around the 
floor or upon shelves, while a large and well- 
filled library of scientific works occupied the 
whole of. one end of the room. A large table, 
littered with open reference books and papers 
covered with memoranda, also held a prominent 
position in that part of the laboratory. The 
whole thing seemed mysterious and strange to 
Rehkopf. For here again was that same pecu¬ 
liar light, which he had noticed in the hall and 
sitting-room, and which did not appear to come 
from any particular source, but was diffused and 
cast no shadows. The atmosphere seemed filled 
with a luminous matter, the particles of which 
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enough in its way, but the inventor was a strange 
man, one naturally calculated to arouse some¬ 
thing more than idle curiosity among his neigh¬ 
bors ; and Rehkopf knew that in every place 
there are always people to be found, people 
ready to take advantage of and appropriate the 
results of others' thinking. With these and 
similar thoughts flashing through his mind Reh¬ 
kopf said: — 

“This is a remarkable light you are using 
here, Mr. Alder. I never saw anything like it 
before. Is it one of your own inventions ? ” 

“Yes.” 

“ How long have you had it in use ? " 

“ Perhaps six months." 

“ Have you ever taken out a patent for it ? ” 

“No. I am not satisfied with it." 

“I don't quite understand where the light 
comes from." 

“It comes from the walls and ceiling." 

“ Do you use it altogether ? " 

“ Yes; it is the same in all the apartments of 
the house." 

“ Will you explain the nature of it to me ?" 

“ Certainly. A metallic base is covered with 
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a kind of paint prepared from chlorophane and 
other materials, and brought under the influ¬ 
ence of an electric current, whereby it is gently 
heated, and throws off a luminous matter, 
which floods the room with light.” 

“ Is it expensive ? ” 

“On the contrary, it is comparatively inex¬ 
pensive, but it is not permanent. The effort 
necessary to produce the light causes a gradual 
waste, and the walls and ceilings would have to 
be repainted every year or two.” 

“ But it is vastly superior to anything else 
known, and if it is produced at a nominal cost, 
why not get out patents, and produce it to the 
world ? There is money in it.” 

“ Perhaps it might be well to do so if I had 
nothing better; but I have succeeded in per¬ 
fecting a still better method of lighting, which, 
after the first cost, would last for an indefinite 
length of time, requiring no attention whatever. 
People soon tire of anything that requires at¬ 
tention, and demand something better. This 
reason, combined with the fact that my last 
discovery contains every element that is desira¬ 
ble, all that humanity could wish for, has pre- 
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vented me from doing anything with this light. 
This is an age of production and discovery, and in¬ 
ventors are always striving for something better/* 

“ Yes, I know,” interrupted Rehkopf, “and it 
is this growing wave of production which fills 
me with uneasiness. There is money in every¬ 
thing new that is of any practical benefit to the 
world, and — you will pardon me — it seems to 
me that unless you have already something 
practical, I cannot urge upon you too strongly 
the importance of securing this. Great works 
ate asked for, but it is time lost to undertake 
the improvement of any invention that is in 
itself far in advance of what the world now 
possesses. I think it is a good plan to make 
the most of what you have, and I cannot under¬ 
stand why you have not long ago submitted 
this invention to the public.” 

“Because,” said John Alder, “I would have 
to pay too dearly to get their favors. A man 
belongs to himself only while he is unknown. 
Hardly are you welcomed by the public before 
you become its slave. Had I gone to the pub¬ 
lic with the light you now see, I should have 
been overwhelmed with insatiable curiosity- 
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mongers, and have had no time for the develop¬ 
ment of a much better, less expensive, and more 
natural light.” 

“ Will you show this new light to us ? ** asked 
Hamilton, quickly, just in time to prevent some 
sharp remark from Rehkopf, who appeared out 
of patience at what seemed to him Aider’s dila¬ 
toriness. 

“Yes, what is the nature of it?** asked 
Rehkopf, a little more calmly than Hamilton 
had expected. 

“ O, simply a reflected light,** responded Al¬ 
der, “ conveyed over a wire from an illuminated 
station. It may be from a station lighted by 
the ordinary arc light, or from one where the 
sun is shining.’* 

“But is this possible?” interrupted Rehkopf. 
“ Can you conduct light over a wire ? ** 

“I know it is as possible to transmit light 
waves over a wire by the aid of the electric 
current, as it is to transmit sound waves. Also 
that this discovery comprehends a principle that 
will control the future of telegraphy, or, more 
properly speaking, teleoptography.” 

“ Do you say,” said Rehkopf, “ that you can 
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transmit light from one point to another over a 
wire, and use that same device for the trans¬ 
mission of intelligence ? ” 

“ I cannot say that I have been the first to 
discover the principle as it might be applied to 
the transmission of intelligence, but undoubt¬ 
edly the first to use it for the purpose of pro¬ 
ducing light.” 

“How do you apply this principle?” asked 
Rehkopf. 

“By controlling all the rays of light and 
bringing them to a focus upon a sensitive plate, 
which, under the influence of these rays, be¬ 
comes intensely electrified. A wire thence 
leads to another plate that might be removed 
to any distance. Now, whatever I expose to 
the transmitter, be it light, a landscape, a horse¬ 
race, any scene, in fact, or any message what¬ 
soever, from a half dozen words to the whole side 
of a newspaper, is all registered on the delivery- 
plate, and remains there until the circuit is 
broken. If I wish to have light only, the trans-* 
mitter is exposed to the sunlight, or any well- 
illuminated station, and the seleniated delivery- 
mirror instantly responds, giving in quality an 
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intense light, which it would be necessary to 
pass through a diffuser before it could be made 
available for general purposes.” 

“Pardon me, Mr. Alder,” said Rehkopf, "if I 
seem incredulous, but what you have stated is 
so radically new and startling, that while there 
may be perhaps a principle here that could be 
developed after a time, the accomplishment of 
it for the present appears altogether too diffi¬ 
cult for us now to waste time in experiment 
over.” 

“There is no experiment necessary,” said 
John Alder; “the thing is already accom¬ 
plished.” 

“ What! ” cried Rehkopf, thoroughly aroused; 
“ can you show me a working model of such an 
instrument ? something that is at this moment 
practical ? ” 

“ I can,” quietly responded Alder; “ but only 
over a short circuit; from one room to another.” 

“ That will be sufficient; if it will work over 
*a short circuit, it will over a long one; electric¬ 
ity annihilates distance.” 

“ I will show you what I have done, then,” 
said Alder. 
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He then placed a small, polished disk upon 
an easel and connecting it with the wire leading 
to the sitting-room across the hall, broke the 
circuit connecting with the walls and ceiling, 
when, with the exception of a small circle of 
light coming from the disk, the room was in 
total darkness. Through the medium of this 
disk, as through a small aperture, one seemed 
to be looking into another room, where, in the 
soft, mellow light, the furniture and the hang¬ 
ings were distinctly visible. Mabel, too, ap¬ 
peared, seated in an easy chair, and busily 
engaged upon some sort of needlework, uncon¬ 
scious of the interested eyes that were watching 
her movements. 

“ You see,” said John Alder, after a few mo¬ 
ments' silence, “ how perfectly the model works, 
and that, too, with a light having comparatively 
no actinic power ; of course, with a direct light, 
the result would be much more satisfactory.” 

“This is wonderful,” said the two friends, in 
a breath. 

“ It is worth millions of dollars,” continued 
Rehkopf; “ it does everything but speak.” 

“It will do that, too,” said Alder, “for I 
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have succeeded in making the disk sensitive to 
sound. I would show you that, also, but my 
coils have been unwound and they are necessary. 
I am sorry I cannot demonstrate it now, but I 
have already made use of that feature,- so there 
is no question about it whatever.” 

“ Mr. Alder, I am more than satisfied,” said 
Rehkopf, thoroughly impressed . with thoughts 
of the future for such an invention. “ I thor¬ 
oughly believe you. What you have shown us 
almost passes belief, but you should keep it as 
secret as the grave until you have covered it 
with letters patent from every country on earth. 
This should be attended to, and at once. I have 
seen all I wish to for one night.” 
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CHAPTElf IV. 

IN WHICH ALDER, HAMILTON, AND REHKOPF LAY 
THE FOUNDATION OF A GREAT STOCK-COMPANY. 

Alder, closing the circuit, and relighting the 
room, took a chair near the two friends and 
sank into it like one tired by an exciting exer¬ 
tion, the fire in his deep-sunk eyes dying slowly 
away. 

There was silence for a moment. Hamilton 
saw, or thought he saw, a brilliant future for 
himself in connection with this invention, but 
he felt that he had done all he could for the fur¬ 
therance of that object, by bringing Rehkopf 
and the inventor into communication with each 
other. He had confidence in Rehkopf’s judg¬ 
ment, and believed that if there was anything 
for their advantage in helping Alder develop the 
invention, he would see it, and bring it about in 
some way. Now, relieved from all responsi¬ 
bility, and having the rare good sense to see 
that the best he could do would be to keep 
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silent, he leaned back in his chair, with half- 
closed eyes, dreaming bright dreams of the 
future. 

Rehkopf was hard^t work in his mind, mus¬ 
tering his forces. He comprehended the mag¬ 
nitude and possibilities of the invention, saw 
this grand opportunity, saw, too, that Alder was 
fast losing his interest in the present, slipping 
away into the unrealized dreams of his imagina¬ 
tion ; and made up his mind that if he would 
make any impression on him, he must begin at 
once. 

So he said, — “lama young man, it is true, 
Mr. Alder, and what I am going to say may 
seem unnecessary to you, so much my senior 
in understanding as well as years. But I have 
been kicked about in the hard school of exper¬ 
ience for some time past, and there I have 
learned to know an opportunity when I see one. 
It seems barely possible to me, that you have 
kept a discovery of such importance in your 
mind, even having reduced it to a practical 
certainty, without taking steps to put it upon 
the market, and securing the advantages of its 
development to yourself and family.” 
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Rehkopf all the time felt sure that nothing 
had been done; still, at this crisis, he was not 
free from the fear that what Alder might be on 
the point of saying, would sound the death-knell 
to his hopes. Sitting bolt upright in his chair, 
he held his breath in expectation. The impor¬ 
tance of the moment had its effect on Hamilton, 
too. But he said nothing, and sat motionless, 
watching Alder with eager eyes. 

Alder spoke at last, but neither his tone nor his 
words expressed any excitement, or any feeling 
on his part that affairs were drawing to a crisis; - 
simply as a man who had accomplished a result, 
and was now making some unimportant remarks 
on details. 

“ I have always had a consciousness that there 
would come a time when these things would 
have to be reduced to practice. As yet, how¬ 
ever, I have done nothing, except to secure my¬ 
self by patents, against theft, and I have never 
had a reason — at least, so it seemed to me — 
for doing so. I have money enough for all my 
needs, while, on the other hand, whenever I have 
demonstrated an idea to my own satisfaction, 
something always lingered like an after-glow, 
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which, if carried out, promised me better results, 
higher praise. I knew that if I stopped to make 
money, all progress in the direction of the new 
Idea would be hopeless. Lately, since my success 
in this invention, though I have given the matter 
a more serious consideration, I find that my 
life and education have placed difficulties in my 
way. In youth, I mingled little with those of 
my own age; self-assertion, and that sharpness 
which boys acquire, in their youthful battles, 
which both protects them from one another and 
helps one to control the others, I never acquired. 
Then, too, the experiences of my later years, 
some of which have been painful enough to me, 
though uninteresting to others, have carried me 
farther and farther from the paths of men. So 
you see me now, without friends, whom I can 
trust, and, excepting you two, almost no ac¬ 
quaintances whom I might learn to trust.” 

Alder stopped; his voice holding the same 
even pitch to the end. But in his meditative 
eyes there lay the traces of the struggle going 
forward in his mind. Was he looking back on 
years spent in steady, brain-wearying toil,— 
years productive of great results, but results 
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which he had no power to control ? did he not 
see, besides, that from his devoted years all the 
bright lights of happiness had passed away ? was 
he not sad, disappointed, and, without knowing 
it, in the best condition possible to take on the 
influence of Rehkopf’s strong, practical mind ? 

“ But we are no nearer a determination,” said 
Rehkopf; “ the thing seems to hang fire. What y s 
to be done ? ” 

“As you see,” said Alder, wearily, “I have 
tried to determine on some plan, and finding 
none, have concluded to let the practical devel¬ 
opment of the invention depend on chance; to 
let things drift on as they have been doing.” 

“But, Mr. Alder,” said Hamilton, taking a 
sudden part in the conversation, “ this drifting 
is purposeless; it does not bring you out any¬ 
where.” 

Another pause. Then Rehkopf, with more 
determination in his voice, asked : — “ Mr. Alder, 
you would be glad to see this invention on the 
market ? ” 

“Yes. I know it would be of use to the 
world. I feel that I owe it to my own reputa¬ 
tion. If money were my sole object, however, 
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I would take no part in it. Of that I have 
enough and to spare for my simple wants.” 

“ Yet, as I understand it,” said Rehkopf, “you 
would enter into no plan that would bring you 
in contact with the public.*’ 

“No.” 

“ But how can you avoid that ? ” said Hamil¬ 
ton, impatiently, as he started from his chair 
and began walking up and down the room. The 
conversation seemed to him to be moving in a 
circle. 

“Wait a bit; I’ve been thinking of a plan,” 
said Rehkopf, and, leaning forward with his 
elbows on his knees, he emphasized every point 
of his argument with the motion of his hands. 
“ Suppose for a moment, we three joined in the 
development of your invention, Mr. Alder ? ” 

“Well?” 

“ How could we work it ? In the first place, 
it would take us years to establish it on a pay¬ 
ing basis, if we were unassisted by outside 
capital.” 

Alder sat meditatively, biting the ends of his 
beard, and said nothing. 

“ Money must be borrowed,” continued Reh- 
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kopf, “ and a stock company is the best way to 
do it. No one will lend money at the small 
legal rate of interest, for any purpose, where 
the risk seems to be great to him. Everyone 
who takes great risks, wishes the possible profits 
to be proportionately large. So, for their money, 
they must have an interest in the concern.” 
w Yes! ” assented the others. 

“ Now, I have had experience in forming 
companies. I know all the men about town 
who would be likely*to take hold of an infant 
enterprise, and I know that I can make them 
see that there are advantages for them in taking 
hold of this. As financial manager of this inven¬ 
tion, I will guarantee to place it on the market, 
form a company, and have twenty-five million 
dollars in the treasury to start it in good order; 
throwing in my time, and borrowing enough 
money on my own security to arrange for show¬ 
ing the invention to a number of capitalists, so 
that they may see what it really is. That is 
agreeable, as far as it goes, is it not ? ” 

Hamilton said nothing ; he was beginning to 
fear that his part in the future was to be 
small. 
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“Yes,” said Alder. “But who will superin¬ 
tend the mechanical part ? ” 

“I was just about to speak of that,” continued 
Rehkopf. “An invention so thoroughly scien¬ 
tific, and of such delicate construction, requires 
of the chief superintendent devotion, skill, and 
experience. You would be unwilling to attempt 
it, because it would bring you in contact with 
men, and in Mr. Hamilton you have an excel¬ 
lent substitute.” 

“Yes, certainly,” muttered Hamilton, over¬ 
come by the change his prospects had under¬ 
gone so suddenly. 

“I find no objection to that,” said Mr. Alder. 

“Now,” said Rehkopf, “how shall the inter¬ 
est in the invention be divided between us and 
the company ? ” 

Alder, after a moment's thought, said, slowly 
measuring every word, “If you, Mr. Rehkopf, 
will take the management of the financial, and 
you, Mr. Hamilton, of the mechanical part, and 
if you will agree never to try to bring me into 
connection with strangers, never to mention the 
place where I live, I will give you a three- 
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quarter interest, which you may divide as you 
see fit.” 

Rehkopf, suppressing all traces of excitement 
at the munificence of the offer, said, “That 
three-quarter interest had better be divided, at 
least for the present, as follows: one third to 
you, Mr. Hamilton; one third to me; and one 
third to those who are to become stockholders.” 

So it was agreed, and Rehkopf, taking a seat 
at the table, wrote out an agreement for the 
others to sign. 

Meanwhile, Alder and Hamilton talked over 
in a low tone the technique of the invention, 
and the former, warming to his subject, gave 
the history of it, and arranged for the latter to 
come to the Cliffs daily, — to live there, if need 
be, until he had mastered all its secrets. 

Soon afterwards they left for town. Little 
was said on their way back, but the nature of 
their thoughts, as they drove homeward in the 
moonlight, can be easily imagined. 

At Rehkopf’s lodgings they separated, agree¬ 
ing to meet next day to lay plans for the exhi¬ 
bition of the powers of the photo-electrophone. 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



52 


THE DISK. 


CHAPTER V. 

TWO MONTHS LATER.—REPRESENTATIVES OF THE 

PRESS AND CAPITALISTS ARE ENTERTAINED.— 

THE DISK VEILED. 

Two months have passed since we saw Reh- 
kopf and Hamilton driving away from the 
Cliffs; two months of work and worry. On 
the next day they met as agreed, arranged their 
plan, and divided the work. 

Rehkopf took upon himself to provide suffi¬ 
cient money for the test, and to select and 
work up what men he thought best calculated 
to take hold of the invention. 

Hamilton immediately packed up his belong¬ 
ings, and left for the Cliffs ; there to study the 
invention, and fulfil his part, finding in Mabel 
an enchanting companion for his leisure mo¬ 
ments. 

These two months have been so well em¬ 
ployed by Hamilton and Rehkopf, that this 
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pleasant afternoon finds them awaiting the de¬ 
nouement, their preparations all complete. 

A room has been hired near the centre of the 
city, and fitted up sumptuously. Through the 
parted draperies the declining sun is casting a 
few lingering beams, which fall on the white 
cloth and glittering ware of a table, set and 
waiting for the banquet and the guests. 

The caterer and his men have departed, 
leaving Rehkopf and Hamilton together. The 
latter can be heard moving about behind a cur¬ 
tain that hides a part of the room, while Reh¬ 
kopf paces slowly up and down by the side of 
the long table, his hands deep in his trousers 
pockets, and his face set in meditation. 

At last Hamilton appeared from behind the 
curtain, his face beaming with satisfaction, and, 
walking up to Rehkopf, broke into his reverie 
with a hearty slap on the broad shoulder, and 
the remark, “Now, old man, I'm all ready; 
what are we to expect from you to-night ? ” 

“We are to expect representatives from all 
the newspapers; I have made considerable im¬ 
pression on the managerial mind, and in every 
case the best man will be here. Then, too, 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



54 


/ 


— j j s r 

* ar S e cities ° rres P°ndent f Gr „ 

».lr X- n>ay i P T rs 1 
>Vn,o„g £ People beCf • »« be , 

— Ha* e v ^«.:;:7r*. 

-t: hem 0 n an -^Vke * rst * ®°b 
.here a °" e ‘««*W be 

^"<1. beaidefe" 8 wi, h ad ° Uars - Bo 

^Ltnonec f. h ° r nine ,> . n I e 

« an °' d Mn -Wed^ e iS ' S h i " **» 

W i.h us> * h ' 0 h *e se '- 2 esees ' h «i» 

'»' i " Sive the "ewe on ,' he d tak « hold „ 
t>egot in , SChc «le a sl ° ard of direct 

“ We, ^Ta t °' h ' r ^' ? "' hichra “ 

*°”; do “‘yapect,- , 

A S we a a sked Ham 

-what th a, o r eed j , 

^ inner > a hcT^ to se ^ theyl d re them . n ° thinff < 

be worthy th Pect to see L C ° m,n £ h ^re t 

X °» ? ^ Mention, whic h wil 

,<Cer tai n ^ SUre there wii]T’ h ° W is if wif h 
aVe *of ear !? ] be »<> hitch?” 

fth eycanbeaston- 


Digitized by 


Google 



THE CAUSE. 


55 


ished, be sure they will be. All my stuff was 
tested last night, and worked perfectly. But we 
must remember not to let anyone know where 
the old man lives.” # 

(i I know, I know,” said Rehkopf, thought¬ 
fully. 

“And don’t you think it would be better? 
He wishes it; we have promised to respect that 
wish; and, besides, will not the very vagueness 
and mystery which surrounds him add weight 
to his invention; a sort of power behind the 
throne, as it were ? ” 

“You misunderstood me, Al,” said Rehkopf; 
“ I have no desire to break my promise. I can 
even see an advantage in his concealment. But 
we must remove from the secret in some way 
everything that savors of scheming or fraud, 
else our hopes will end in disappointment.” 

u You can fix it, though,” queried Hamilton. 

“ I hope so, but I am nervous and must have a 
Cool head.” 

“ Well, let’s go for a walk and spend the time 
between this and eight,” said Hamilton. 

So out they went and strolled along the street; 
Rehkopf at first absorbed in thought, and gazing 
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on everything with eyes that saw nothing. But 
they had not gone far before Hamilton’s happy, 
careless spirit, which could not long be restrained, 
gained the ascendency, and gradually drew the 
mind of The other away from his cares. 

At eight o’clock they were back in the office 
again, welcoming the first comers. 

Soon all the expected guests were on hand 
and chatting comfortably, trying to get at the 
secret of their hosts. Many remarks were 
passed on the curtained recess. What was it 
hiding; would some destructive engine, some 
model of a' flying machine, some beautiful 
woman, or what would appear? But their 
curiosity was restrained as to deeds ; the silence 
and mystery of that hiding-place remained un¬ 
broken. 

Soon dinner was laid, and, in discussing the 
repast, questions gave place to jokes and speeches. 
Curiosity for a time was at rest. 

After the dinner was over and the eatables 
removed, wine and cigars were brought forward 
and the servants dismissed. 

A tremor of excitement ran through the 
assembled gentlemen as Hamilton, leaving his 
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seat, drew near the great unknown, saying: 
“ Gentlemen, I do not propose to say much. 
You all expect to be astonished; I assure you 
you will be. What is behind this curtain will 
speak for itself. I will show it first and explain 
afterwards. Will you arrange your chairs so 
as to sit where you can all see into this recess ? ” 

For a moment there was silence, Hamilton 
standing, with one hand on the curtain, before 
him the guests, their shrewd faces turned to the 
point where the wonder was to appear. 

Wreaths of smoke unnoticed ascended from 
half-parted lips; while, in the background, the 
long table stood, rich with glistening glass, tall, 
convivial bottles, and varied fruits, lying about 
in careless profusion. 

Hamilton drew the curtain aside. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE DISK UNVEILED. —WHAT THE PRESS AND THE 
INVENTOR SAID. 

Before them, suspended from the ceiling by 
insulated wires, hung a large, polished disk, 
which Hamilton explained was “both illumina¬ 
tor, reflector, and resonator combined.” Running 
from the back of this disk, at regular intervals 
around its edge, were a number of wires. A 
couple of induction coils and a reinforcing bat¬ 
tery completed the apparatus. 

After all present had carefully examined the 
mechanism, and its workings had been explained 
to their satisfaction, Hamilton said,—“This disk, 
gentlemen, by the kind permission of the man¬ 
ager of the Theatre Vendome, has been con¬ 
nected with a similar disk so arranged in the 
theatre that, by the aid of a powerful lens, the 
entire stage and its settings are focused upon it. 
Another wire leads to the residence of John 
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Alder, the discoverer, with whom we will com¬ 
municate later on. I will first open communi¬ 
cation with the theatre, and, after seeing the 
play and demonstrating the reflecting properties 
of the disk, will attach the coils and reinforcing 
batteries, and show you its resonant qualities. ,, 

For what followed, the reader is referred to 
an extract from an article in the Morning Post 
of November 20th, which, after describing the 
incidents above related, contained the follow¬ 
ing:— 

“ But how can the revelations which followed 
be described ? Before the gentlemen present, 
upon the great, illuminated disk was the stage 
of the Theatre Vendome. The scene was some¬ 
thing inexpressible; something that seemed 
obscure, transparent, limpid, and many-hued ; 
it might be likened to deep water. It seemed 
black, but when the eye plunged into it, it was 
surprised at seeing figures floating there in a 
kind of pale, golden atmosphere, as firmly and 
sharply outlined on the disk as to the audience 
in the theatre itself. Exit or entrance, actions, 
the brilliant costumes, or those of more sombre 
hue, the sensitive disk was quick to seize, quick 
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to make apparent. Simple, ingenious, subtle, it 
was a grand and impressive sight. 

“ The play passing in review was ‘ Othello, the 
Moor of Venice;* the scene, a bedchamber in 
the castle, with Desdemona in bed, asleep. 
Othello enters, stern, cruel; his face a study of 
revenge and grief. He pauses, looks at his 
sleeping wife. An expression of pitying love 
passes over his face as he stoops over and kisses 
her, once, twice, thrice. She wakes; turns 
toward him, holding out her hands beseechingly ; 
half rises, as she begs him to spare her life; then 
sinks back, as she sees the jealous passion 
shake his very frame. He stifles her. In the 
agony of his soul he falls upon the floor. 

“ He rises; opens the door; Emilia enters. 
Then follows the accusation — the alarm — the 
entrance of Gratiano, Montano, Iago, and others 
The scene which followed beggared description. 
Emilia is slain by Iago. Iago is wounded by 
Othello, and, up to the point when Lodovico 
commands the officers to bring Othello away, 
the tragedy had passed in silent majesty. 

“At this point Mr. Hamilton attached the 
coils and reinforcing batteries. If what had 
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passed before was wonderful, that which now 
occurred was marvellous. From the now res¬ 
onant disk came the full, rich tones of Othello’s 
voice: — 

“ * Soft you; a word or two before you go. 

I have done the state some service, and they know *t. 
No more of that. I pray you, in your letters, 

When you shall these unhappy deeds relate. 

Speak of me as I am; nothing extenuate, 

Nor set down aught in malice; then must you speak 
Of one that loved not wisely but too well. 

Of one not easily jealous, but being wrought, 
Perplexed in the extreme; of one whose hand. 

Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away 

Richer than all his tribe; of one whose subdued eyes, 

Albeit unused to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as’fast as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinal gum. Set you down this, 

And say that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turban’d Turk 
Beat a Venetian and traduced the State, 

I took by the throat the circumcised dog, 

And smote him thus.* 

“Then came the fatal dagger-thrust from 
Othello’s own hand, who, falling upon the bed 
by the side of his murdered wife, murmured in 
broken sobs, ‘ I kissed thee ere I killed — thee 

— noway but this — killing myself — to — die 

— upon a kiss.’ 
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“ A short, sad silence followed, broken at last 
by Cassio, who, in tones of pity, said, ‘ This did 
I fear, but thought he had no weapon; for he 
was great of heart/ 

“ The last utterance of Lodovico, * O Spartan 
dog/ etc.; the fall of heavy draperies, that ob¬ 
scured the stage ; the music from the orchestra; 
a piercing scream ; a startled cry of fire; the 
rush of hurried feet; the long, dread silence, 
watching the mysterious disk with painful, anx¬ 
ious hearts; the sudden darkness, as the source 
of light was cut off; the continued quiet, and 
moments of suspense, expecting to hear ring 
out upon the quiet air of night the dre&d alarm 
of fire; then the feeling of relief, as moment 
after moment passed away and quiet reigned 
supreme, completed a scene that can never be 
forgotten/' 

In the Herald of the same date, the closing 
paragraph of an article entitled, “The Great 
Cassani as Othello," read as follows : — 

“The closing scenes of this great tragedy 
were not less terrible than that which followed. • 
Scarcely had the draperies fallen, and the or¬ 
chestra begun its postlude , when a piercing 
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scream and the cry of fire rent the air. At 
once people rushed pell-mell for the exits ; men 
fought like wild beasts; helpless women were 
knocked down and trampled upon; pushing, 
crowding, forcing ahead, a mass of tangled, 
struggling humanity surged toward the doors 
— which, fortunately, opened in every direc¬ 
tion — into the outer air. A number of ladies 
were severely injured, but none seriously. 

“ The cause of the panic is explained in the 
fact that a lady — highly sensitive and in feeble 
health — had been so wrought upon by the 
realistic scenes of the evening, that her nerves 
gave way under the strain, and, with a loud cry, 
as the audience were passing out, she fell back¬ 
ward into the arms of her friends. Some 
foolish individual in the galleries, who did not 
comprehend the cause of the cry, immediately 
shouted fire. Happily, however, the admirable 
construction of the Vendome prevented any 
serious results. ,, 

[From tiie Morning Call.] 

“ After the sensations of the theatre and a 
brief interval, Mr. Hamilton turned the switch 
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that placed the disk in connection with the lab¬ 
oratory of John Alder, the inventor. Instant 
with the closing of the circuit, the disk was 
illumined with a soft, mysterious light, and 
the observers found themselves in a room sup¬ 
plied with the usual paraphernalia of an experi¬ 
mentalist. With photographic minuteness, 
every detail was registered upon the sensitive 
surface, even to the careworn lines in the face 
of the alchemist, who stood before a glass jar, 
in which some mixture boiled and hissed, throw¬ 
ing off vapors which were being collected in a 
receiver at the top. The expression of eager 
watchfulness upon the face of John Alder, as 
the effervescence in the mixture subsided, 
would have been a study for an artist. He was 
utterly forgetful of the world; his work ab¬ 
sorbed him; and it was only when Mr. Ham¬ 
ilton called, that a sense of his being watched 
dawned upon him. 

“‘Mr. Alder/ said Hamilton, ‘as previously 
arranged, there are with me to-night a number 
of gentlemen who desire to see you and talk 
with you concerning your discovery, and to 
know from you something concerning its possi- 
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bilities. Though I believe they are already satis¬ 
fied with what they have seen in connection with 
the Theatre Vendome, perhaps it might be as 
well for you to tell them something further 
abo.ut it.* 

“‘I had forgotten it,’ replied Mr. Alder; ‘I 
have just been preparing some ozone from a 
new formula and was not aware of the tell-tale 
disk registering my operations. Any informa¬ 
tion I can give the gentlemen, of course, they 
may command/ 

“One of the gentlemen present asked, ‘Mr. 
Alder, I notice the light of your room is unlike 
anythirfg I have ever seen before. Is it the 
effect upon the disk, or is it the light?’ 

“ ‘ It is the light,’ responded Mr. Alder. ‘ Mr. 
Hamilton can describe its peculiarities to you; 
but this light, however pleasing and soft it may 
be to the eyes, is not permanent. In the disk 
before you are the possibilities of all future 
lighting. By it, light may be conveyed over a 
wire from place to place, however remote. The 
source of light at present would have to be the 
electric light; but after a time, when stations 
communicating with each other are established 
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all over the world, we shall be enabled to live in 
an atmosphere of perpetual sunlight; without 
its heat, however, for it is a reflected light/ 

“‘Can a permanent light be obtained without 
other expense than that attending the first cost 
of its introduction ? ’ inquired another of our 
party. 

“ ‘ Certainly. Beyond the establishment of the 
principal, and accelerating stations, with central 
offices for general use and their maintenance, 
there would be no expense; no machinery, no 
carbons, no electricians, experts or the thousand 
and one useless and cumbersome army of atten¬ 
dants necessary to the electric light of to-day. 
Houses, places of business, theatres, etc., may 
be connected with each other or with some great 
central line, and, from over thousands of wires, 
to the remotest parts of the earth, the scenes, 
the faces, the music, the language and the light 
of all the earth will be at our command. If 
desired, it is possible with a sensitized paper, 
placed over the surface of the disk, to receive 
an imprint of whatever may be exposed to the 
transmitter; in proportion as the current is in¬ 
tensified or diminished by the action of light, 
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decomposition takes place upon the surface of 
the paper, and the picture or message is com¬ 
plete ; the surface of the disk is in no way in¬ 
jured, either in its light-giving or its resonant 
qualities by the process. I will give you an 
idea of the possibilities of the disk as a light- 
producer. I have only the incandescent lamps, 
but they will answer. ’ 

“Mr. Hamilton then placed a ground glass 
screen before the disk, and informed Mr. Alder 
that all was in readiness, when a brilliant white 
light filled the room. Nothing could have been 
more demonstrative of the capacities of the disk 
than this last exhibition of its versatile power. It 
surpassed the expectations of every one, and was 
pronounced by the capitalists present to be a 
grand success.” 
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CHAPTER VII. 

WHAT THE CAPITALISTS SAID. —PLANS FOR THE 
PHOTO-ELECTROPHONE COMPANY PROJECTED. 

The evening papers devoted columns of space 
to the invention, for they had had time to work 
up the matter thoroughly ; something which the 
morning journals had not an opportunity for 
doing. The Evening Record, for instance, 
came out with a three-column display article, 
headed:— 

PERPETUAL SUNLIGHT! 

Darkness Forever Rolled Away! 

' The Possibility of Transmitting Light and 
Sound over the same Wire Established ! 

Men Talk With, and See Each Other, 
though Separated by Thousands 
of Miles !! 

In this article, the matter which we have 
copied from the Post and the other papers, is 
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thoroughly investigated, but no less enthu¬ 
siastically put. Then, under the sub-head, 
“The formation of the coMPANY, ,, the lead¬ 
ing facts in regard to the business transactions 
afterwards, were given. It happened in this 
wise: — 

Mr. Hamilton, after the powers of the inven¬ 
tion had been thoroughly tested, turned to his 
audience, saying: “ Is everything perfectly plain 
to you, gentlemen ? Can you not see the close 
relation in which this discovery stands to our 
every day life ? ” 

“Why, yes, of course/’ and like remarks came 
from the audience. 

“ With your permission, then,” continued 
Hamilton, “ I will yield my place to Mr. Reh- 
kopf, who will present the financial side.” 

Hamilton took a seat, and Rehkopf coming 
forward, began: — 

“ Let us start comfortably, gentlemen; take 
a fresh cigar. But,” changing his tone, “ prob¬ 
ably we are too tired. Had we not better 
postpone what remains to be done until to¬ 
morrow ? ” 

There were cries of “Not” “Go ahead!” 
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“ Let’s have it all! ” and last, but most impor¬ 
tant, so Rehkopf thought, old John Wedge re¬ 
marked, that, as they had begun, it would be 
just as well to finish then and there; and the 
old man’s eyes twinkled with anticipation. 

“ We will go on then,” said Rehkopf. - 

“This invention was the property of John 
Alder, the inventor. It is patented in the 
United States and the Canadas. Mr. Alder 
himself is strangely averse to all connection 
with the world and business. He fears that 
the excitement would shorten his life; in short, 
of this invention the world would know nothing, 
if it had remained for him to push it forward. 
One-quarter interest has been given to me for 
placing this invention fairly before the public. 
Mr. Hamilton has been rewarded with another 
quarter for having learned the mechanical part, 
in order to represent Alder in the manufacture 
of the machines and their practical application. 
You are here, gentlemen, selected by me as the 
best men to handle this invention. Mr. Hamil¬ 
ton superintended the construction of the model 
we have just seen at work. Now, as the matter 
stands, Messrs. ^Uder, Hamilton, and myself are 
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the owners of the invention. But we need 
money to put it forward properly; twenty-five 
millions of dollars will be needed ; for this 
twenty-five millions Mr. Alder proposes to give 
another one-quarter interest. For instance, if 
we should start a company with one hundred 
million dollars capital, represented by one hun¬ 
dred thousand shares of stock, at one thousand 
dollars a share, our interest would cover seventy- 
five thousand shares, leaving twenty-five thou¬ 
sand to be disposed of. This, at par, would 
furnish the necessary capital. Do you wish to 
subscribe for it ? ” 

There was a moment of silence and much 
consultation. Those who remained apart sat 
still, staring at their boots or something else 
almost as interesting; or walked up and down 
the room in an excited way. Suddenly Bruce 
crossed over, from where he had been whisper¬ 
ing with Van Dyke, to Rehkopf, and said : “ Van 
Dyke and I would like to take the one-quarter 
interest, but give us till to-morrow to think it 
over. ,, 

Rehkopf was not quite satisfied with this, and, 
looking about him, saw something in the face of 
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Mr. Wedge which said plainly he had something 
to propose. So he continued : “You have heard 
the proposition, gentlemen; have you anything 
to say ? ” 

Mr. Wedge arose slowly to his feet. He 
was quite old and had been sitting the whole 
evening. His joints seemed to creak, and 
spasms of pain chased across his face as he 
finally got into position to speak. His firm, 
steady eyes took in the whole company, as he 
began quietly. 

“ Let there be no excitement, gentlemen; 
the invention we are asked to handle is too im¬ 
portant for haste. I think I see the application 
of it to every-day affairs, and I would like to be 
a part owner; but for that, I must have a chance 
for exercising that proportion of power which 
belongs to the amount of stock I may hold, in 
case the time should ever come when it would 
be necessary for me to do so to secure my pe¬ 
cuniary preservation. It is just here : this is a 
business transaction. You are all, gentlemen, 
friends of mine. I don't wish to be understood' 
as casting the slightest suspicion of possible 
treachery oh any one ; there is no need. How 
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often do we see ruptures and enmities, bringing 
ruin in their train, born out of misunderstandings, 
and bred because such misunderstandings have 
not been foreseen. Now, let us look at the 
project before us. We, with the exception of 
Messrs. Rehkopf and Hamilton, representing 
the public, buy one-quarter interest in a project, 
of which the originators hold three-quarters, 

“ These three men hold a majority of the 
stock; there is no probability of a split in their 
ranks, should a vote on some question of man¬ 
agement be called for; hence, we are utterly in 
their power. Now, while I would trust my 
fortune to these gentlemen, without security, 
and pledge my word for their uprightness, still, 
this feeling of dependence breeds distrust. The 
result under their proposition would be, that we, 
who risk our money in this venture, would have, 
practically, no voice as to the way in which that 
money should be used. If we subscribe for this 
one-quarter interest, theoretically we have 
power in the management of the company to the 
extent of that quarter interest, but actually we 
have none as long as the other three-quarters 
remain where they are. Let, therefore, a ma- 
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jority of the stock, instead of this one-quarter 
interest, be sold, so that the absolute control 
shall pass from the hands of these three gentle¬ 
men, and I am with you.” 

“ There is something in what you say,” said 
Van Dyke. “ Bruce and I were hesitating on that 
very ground.” But they finally came to agree¬ 
ment, Rehkopf and Hamilton agreeing to sell 
in open market thirty thousand shares of the 
three-quarter interest, within sixty days of the 
formation of the company. 

This plan would give Rehkopf and Hamilton 
the control of both elections of the company’s 
officers at the first meeting and the first annual 
meeting, the latter to take place the first 
Wednesday of January ensuing, making them¬ 
selves thereby secure, at least for a year, 
against any unsatisfactory, stock-jobbing man¬ 
agement of the company’s affairs. 

They then adjourned, to meet next day, when 
the Photo-electrophone Company was to be 
organized and officered. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE PHOTO-ELECTROPHONE COMPANY IS A FACT.— 
THE EXPLOSION OF THE PANAMA CANAL. —SEPA¬ 
RATION OF THE CONTINENTS OF NORTH AND 
SOUTH AMERICA. —HOW IT WAS SEEN AND HEARD 
IN CHICAGO. 

November 20th, the Photo-electrophone Com¬ 
pany was formed, and officers elected to con¬ 
duct its affairs until the first annual meeting 
that should be held, the first Wednesday of the 
ensuing January. Then they immediately be¬ 
gan looking about for some means for bringing 
the invention more prominently to the attention 
of the public. 

For months the daily and weekly papers and 
monthly magazines had been devoting columns 
of their space to the marvels of scientific skill 
which were overcoming the barriers in the way 
of completing the Panama canal. 

A mountain of quartz, that had for years 
presented a solid front, defying the puny efforts 
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of man, was being tunnelled and bored in every 
direction. 

Every appliance that the ingenuity of man 
could devise was brought to bear upon the 
diamond-like rock. It was slowly yielding, and 
what had been abandoned long years ago as 
impossible of achievement was now looked 
upon as a matter of time and expense only. 

Huge apartments had been hewn out of the 
solid rock, to serve as magazines, which, in con¬ 
nection with the galleries, were finally filled 
with an explosive agent, more terrible in its 
force than either dynamite or nitro-glycerine. 

Months of final preparation had been neces¬ 
sary, even after the storing of the explosives. 
The galleries and air-shafts, for hundreds of 
feet, had to be filled with cement, which, re¬ 
quiring only a short time to harden, became 
then as obstinate as the rock itself. 

Powerful electric batteries, connected with 
wires leading to hundreds of explosive points, 
were stationed some miles distant. 

Crowds of the curious, from all parts of the 
world, were taking up their stations in the 
mountains around the place, to witness the 
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explosion that was to separate North and South 
America, and unite the Atlantic with the Pa¬ 
cific Ocean. 

Meanwhile, the commercial and scientific 
world waited. For them a great problem was 
to be solved. Would the current of the Gulf 
Stream be changed ? Would there be any 
longer a Gulf Stream ? Or, admitting that, 
would it still continue to flow in the same 
direction ? And would it be with increased or 
diminished force ? were some of the questions 
discussed by the leading men of the period. 

Advanced thinkers were of the opinion that 
there would be no change — except, perhaps, in 
the force of the current. The course of the 
stream, from south to north, was unchangeable, 
from the very nature of things; for it ran 
through a valley between submarine mountains, 
and its course was shaped and controlled by 
them ; that was enough, as far as that was con¬ 
cerned. 

The accepted theory of the time was, that 
the initial force of the Gulf Stream was received 
through a vast subterranean passage; and it 
was argued that there could be no greater force 
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exerted through the canal, than through the 
lower passage. It was stated that an opening 
as wide and deep as this canal must necessarily 
be, to be of any service to mankind, would 
allow such a free course of water as to be un¬ 
serviceable. 

The matter was discussed, pro and con, on all 
sides, but the projectors of the plans for its 
completion had said that it must go through, let 
the cost and result be what it might. 

The Photo-electrophone Company, through 
the efforts of its manager, Mr. Rehkopf, had 
determined to take advantage of this oppor¬ 
tunity, and establish, at any cost, a station upon 
one of the distant peaks of the Cordilleras, 
where a powerful lens might hold the hitherto 
impassable barrier in focus upon a sensitive 
plate of enormous size; this, connected by wire 
with another plate of corresponding dimensions, 
placed upon the platform of the Temple of 
Music in Chicago, would give those who could 
not or did not care to go to the scene itself, an 
opportunity to witness the explosion, to esti¬ 
mate the effect, as well as to display the powers 
of their magical disk. 
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The privilege to use the wire connecting the 
two disks was generously accorded Mr. Rehkopf 
by the management of the Inter-Continental 
Telegraph Company. 

All the mechanical details of the plan were 
left to Hamilton, who reported everything com¬ 
plete a week before the explosion was to take 
place. The disk had been placed in position, 
and had responded to all the influences of light 
upon the transmitter; the whole scene had been 
reflected upon it, and hundreds of workmen of 
every nationality were seen engaged in moving 
machinery and everything else that could pos¬ 
sibly be injured by the shock. 

Invitations had been sent to the most noted 
capitalists in the country, who had accepted. In 
order to satisfy the public interests, since the 
seating capacity of the Temple was limited, 
three experts in the art of instantaneous photog¬ 
raphy, as well as the ablest newspaper men of 
the day, had been invited. 

January i, the day appointed for the explosion 
of the obstruction, at last dawned, and the clocks 
had scarcely indicated nine a.m. when every seat 
in the vast auditorium was occupied. 
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Promptly, at half-past nine, Hamilton stepped 
upon the platform, and, throwing aside the 
draperies concealing the disk from the audi¬ 
ence, revealed a huge, dark-colored, polished 
mirror, supported in a wooden frame by insu¬ 
lated clamps. A powerful reinforcing battery, 
a table, upon which were the two points of con¬ 
nection and a Ruhmkorff coil, completed the 
accessories. Wires from the edge of the disk 
were gathered at the back to a common centre 
and joined to the main line of connection. 

Instantly, with the closing of the circuit, the 
audience were introduced to the scene before 
them by Hamilton, who said, simply : “ Morning 
in the tropics, gentlemen.” 

A murmur of applause and astonishment ran 
over the vast assembly as, before them on the 
face of the disk, they saw a scene familiar to 
some, but wonderfully real to all. The light 
greens of the grasses and shrubbery in the un¬ 
even foreground, which was broken here and 
there by rough roadways, piles of timber, work¬ 
men’s shanties, and great masses of loose rock, 
contrasted strangely with the darker greens of 
the cactus and the rich foliage of the Spanish 
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cedar and mahogany on the distant hills; the 
heads of the feathering palms rising against the 
deep blue sky ; the long, low line of that portion 
of the canal already finished ; the barrier with its 
tints of brown and gray raising its forest-covered 
crest in the middle distance; while, further 
away, in fine perspective, the hills glowed and 
glistened under the angry glare of the equatorial 
sun, making the scene at once delightful and 
impressive. No sign of life was there ; absolute 
silence reigned. 

For an hour the audience watched the passive 
scene on the face of the mirror, without a sign 
of impatience. Although the picture was becom¬ 
ing familiar, every eye was riveted upon it, 
watching the shadows come and go in the won¬ 
derful play of sunlight. 

Precisely at twenty-eight minutes of eleven, a 
low, rumbling sound from the disk was quickly 
followed by a dull, heavy roar. The great hill 
reeled to and fro for a second, when the whole 
face of the disk seemed covered with masses 
of flying rocks, trees, and earth; while from 
beneath a dull, red glare — as it were from the 
mouth of hell —threw up angry tongues of flame 
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and smoke. Crash followed crash, as the thou¬ 
sands of tons of rock and earth, hurled heaven¬ 
ward, fell back upon the whirling, rushing 
waters, that now came tearing through, in the 
mighty sweep of the Pacific to the Gulf. The 
air was filled with aqueous vapor, created by the 
heat and falling masses. It seemed as if the 
disturbance would never cease; that the effect 
of the explosion might be calmly and unin¬ 
terruptedly surveyed. 

The rumbling continued to increase; the 
landscape in the nearer foreground rose and 
fell, as if disturbed by some greater force than 
had been reckoned on. Suddenly the waters 
rose to a terrific height; wave after wave, gath¬ 
ering in force as it increased in volume, rearing 
its foaming, ragged crest aloft, dashing, break¬ 
ing, recovering, and breaking again, rolled in¬ 
land from the Gulf. 

Some one in the audience suddenly cried : — 
“ The Keystone to the arch has fallen out! South 
America is no longer a continent, it is an island! ” 

There could be no dispute about it, startling 
as it seemed to them. The waters were rising 
higher and higher, until, with the noise of thun- 
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der that through the hall reverberated long and 
loud, a large portion of the Isthmus disappeared. 
A section extending from coast to coast, and 
about two miles from north to south, had liter¬ 
ally dropped out of sight; while from the 
west came a tidal wave, rolling on at race-horse 
speed and heralding the force, the power and 
majesty of the Pacific in its all-engulfing sweep 
to the Atlantic. 

Another wave, but of comparatively diminutive 
proportions, was hastening from the Gulf to 
meet its companion from the west. As the two 
bodies met, a long line of seething, foam-cov¬ 
ered water marked the spot: and a sound, like 
that of escaping steam, came from the disk. 
A second of struggle, and the mightier power 
of the Pacific prevailing, rolled its waters on 
and on toward the Atlantic, till lost to sight. 
Mass upon mass, hill upon hill disappeared, until 
the opening appeared to be a number of miles 
in width. The noise and uproar finally ceased, 
the tumult of the waters subsided, and the ex- 
tent of the breach could be plainly estimated. 

To the southward, nothing but the newly 
made cliffs of the highlands and the hills be- 
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yond could be seen; the higher level of the 
Pacific had completely submerged the lowlands. 
On the north, the hills ended abruptly, and the 
lowlands, as on the south, were completely cov¬ 
ered with water. Through this new strait, a 
broad current flowed swift and strong. 

While the audience were gazing spellbound 
at the remarkable effect of the explosion, Pro¬ 
fessor Heintzelman, of B-n University, the 

guest of the American Geographical Society, 
was asked by Hamilton to address the assembly 
on the possible influences this unforeseen sepa¬ 
ration of the Continents of America would 
have upon the commerce of the world. An 
abstract of his remarks will convey to the reader 
some idea of the impression made upon the 
audience, who listened with breathless atten¬ 
tion. 

“If you will permit me, gentlemen,” he be¬ 
gan, “ I may be able to explain somewhat of the 
calamity, I may say, which we have just wit¬ 
nessed upon the face of this wonderful disk, the 
remarkable powers of which we have nearly lost 
sight of in its revelations. For many years, the 
popular old-time theory of a passage beneath 
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the Isthmus of Panama, connecting the Pacific 
and Atlantic oceans, through which the current 
of the Gulf Stream received its impetus from 
the pressure continually exerted by the higher 
level of the Pacific, has been frowned upon, and 
other theories, more or less worthy of attention, 
have obtained a place in the scientific works of 
our schools and colleges. If there has ever 
been a lingering doubt in the mind of any one 
as to which of the theories advanced was cor¬ 
rect, the spectacle we have this day witnessed, 
removes it. Nothing is wanting to prove, that 
the passage did exist, and that the narrow neck 
of land connecting the northern and southern 
continents of America was a great natural 
bridge. The archway through which the initial 
force of the Gulf Stream was constantly ex¬ 
erted, was large enough to allow of the con¬ 
stant flow of water toward the north, yet small 
enough to admit only just so much as might 
become heated by the rays of the sun in the 
vast basip of the Gulf of Mexico, before being 
forced upon its journey and mission toward the 
far north. 

“By the heat which this stream carried with it, 
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the temperature along the whole line was raised 
to a degree that rendered the climate of the 
eastern coast of America, and the whole of 
southern Europe, agreeable. Now, however, 
all is changed. Gentlemen, I tremble for the 
result. Not only will some inhabitable por¬ 
tions of the Windward Islands be submerged 
by this rise of oceanic level; but, in the onward 
sweep of this tremendous current, will it not 
bring other disasters in its train ? Now, there 
will be no pause for the tropical sun to exert a 
genial influence on the cold waters of the Pacific, 
nothing but one great, onward rush of chilling 
water. The borders of the Arctic region, which 
have been held in check by theL warmer current, 
will necessarily be enlarged by its withdrawal, 
and there can be no possible estimate put upon 
the attendant dangers to commerce. Drift ice 
will henceforth be a terror to navigation, and 
the icy blasts of Arctic winters will very much 
lower the present thermal line. The tempera¬ 
ture of the eastern and southern coast of North 
America, of England, and perhaps of Southern 
Europe, will be changed. The vinelands of 
France will suffer; and upon the projectors 
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of this ill-advised enterprise all blame must 
be laid. Just what will be thfe extent of the 
damage, however, tj^e world can only conjecture 
and wait for.” 

Other eminent scientific gentlemen, enter¬ 
taining similar opinions, expressed themselves ; 
after which the circuit was broken, the audience 
scattered, and the successful trial of the disk 
was over. 
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CHAPTER I. 

HOW THE WANT OF A GULF STREAM AFFECTED 
THE CLIMATE OF THE WORLD. —THE QOMPANY 
PROSPERS, AND MOVES INTO A NEW HOME. 

It is now the first of July, a year and a half 
since the breaking up of the barrier that stood 
in the way of the completion of the Panama 
Canal. And here, before we go on with out- 
story, it may be well to state some of the cli¬ 
matic and other changes, which were caused 
by this work. The southeastern coast-line of 
North America experienced no noticeable change 
in temperature. In the northeastern portion, 
familiarly known as New England, the diminu¬ 
tion in warmth was considerable. The last win¬ 
ter had been decidedly colder, and the vast 
quantities of ice, which nature, unrestrained 
by the warm current of the Gulf Stream, had 
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stored up there at that time, were now cooling 
the atmosphere of the northern countries, and 
holding out the promise, that the hot, sweltering 
dog-days of August would appear no more. 

In Great Britain the change was greater still; 
the climate there became colder, and the dismal 
fogs, caused by the cold north winds striking 
the warm waters of the Gulf Stream, passed 
away. 

The climate of France was cooled. Sleigh- 
bells were heard upon the Boulevards of Paris 
in the winter, and the national pride in a tropi¬ 
cal vintage was humbled. 

Surface navigation, perhaps, suffered the most. 
But people soon became accustomed to the 
changes, and, though some grumblers, as is 
always the case, were found to bemoan the 
disappearance of “the good old times,” by far 
the larger number accepted readily the new 
order of things, and, in many cases, found it 
decidedly more agreeable. 

All this time the Company, although offering 
nothing of special interest to the reader, was 
making great but expected and agreeable changes 
in its affairs. Immediately after the Panama 
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explosion, the first annual meeting was held, 
when the officers elected on the formation of 
the company were continued in office. At the 
last annual meeting also, six months ago, the 
same officers were re-elected. 

When the Company was formed, Bruce and 
Van Dyke took ten thousand shares each of the 
one-quarter interest, and the remaining five thou¬ 
sand was subscribed for by all but one of the 
guests of Rehkopf and Hamilton on the night of 
the supper. John Wedge was elected President, 
Rehkopf became financial, and Hamilton me¬ 
chanical manager; both offices bearing large 
salaries, while Van Dyke and Bruce were made 
treasurer and secretary respectively. 

The board of directors consists of seven mem¬ 
bers of the company, — the five officers already 
mentioned ex officiis y and two other members; 
these all are holding their positions at the pres¬ 
ent time. 

When, after the first annual meeting, the 
thirty thousand shares were sold according to 
agreement, the part which the Photo-electro¬ 
phone took in showing up the Panama explosion, 
had created such a boom in the stock, that the 
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shares sold at a large advance over par. This 
thirty thousand shares was made up of five 
thousand shares from Alder’s one-quarter inter¬ 
est, and the rest divided between Rehkopf and 
Hamilton; and, when sold, brought snug little 
fortunes to these three. 

The growth of the Company financially was 
rapid, for its affairs were managed on the most 
business-like and progressive principles. The 
Company had hardly been organized before 
patents were asked for and granted in every 
country not already covered. In a month’s 
time agents were out showing up the invention, 
and it was not long before every mail coming in, 
brought petitions from newly organized compa¬ 
nies asking for franchises, giving them the sole 
right to use the invention in this or that state, 
county, or city. These franchises were sold for 
so much cash down, and a percentage of the 
% buyers’ profits. Then the Photo-electrophone 
* Company was firmly established on the high 

road to fortune; while a rapidly increasing sur¬ 
plus, and large and frequent dividends, gratified 
all concerned. 

But the Company made no halt at the sale of 
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franchises; as it was, the places farthest east 
used, by a well-constructed and equitable system 
of exchange, the sunlight of those west, as 
long as it lasted. One part of the globe, how¬ 
ever, proved backward in adopting the inven¬ 
tion. There was no company in Asia, and sun¬ 
light was not received on any plate there. 
Hence, there were about five hours in the night¬ 
time when the supply of sunlight failed ; then 
recourse was had, by the various companies, to 
the improved electric light. To get over this 
difficulty, the parent Company was now on the 
point of establishing stations in Asia, solely for 
the reception of light which they expected to 
transmit and sell to the various sub-companies. 

The' Company has just established its head- 4 
quarters on its own ground ; having moved two 
months ago into a new building which it built 
and specially adapted for its own use, at the 
corner of Grand Street and Loan Avenue. The 
ground floor, thrown into one large room, is 
devoted to business; and fifty clerks, more or 
less, each with territorial divisions under his 
special charge, keep guard of the interests of 
the Company there. 
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The floor above is devoted to the use of 
Rehkopfs department. In the front is the 
manager's private room, while the rest of the 
floor is divided up into little rooms, where more 
clerks, two or three in a room, attend to the 
correspondence. 

On the third floor, at the back, is a large hall 
for stockholders' meetings. In the front room 
the board of directors hold their meetings, and 
this is fitted up with exquisite luxury in every 
way; comfortable and substantial furniture, 
thick rugs, rich hangings, and pictures of the 
greatest artistic merit. 

Lastly, on the top floor, is Hamilton's depart¬ 
ment, the private office and laboratory in front, 
and the remaining space thrown into one large 
workshop for construction and experiment. 

The appointments of the building are first- 
class in every respect. Three large elevators, 
one for private use', one for the public, and one 
for merchandise, are in constant motion, up or 
down. Every room is ^ connected with every 
other by the magical disk. 

Rehkopf's, Hamilton's, and the board of 
directors' rooms, are all connected with Mr. 
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Alder’s laboratory ; thus Mr. Alder can be pres¬ 
ent at the board meetings without bringing him¬ 
self into contact with men, and, if need be, give 
advice to the directors, to Rehkopf, or to Ham¬ 
ilton, without delay. 

Such is the state of the Company and its 
affairs. Naturally, we look for new develop¬ 
ments in the affairs of Alder, Rehkopf, and 
Hamilton, because it must be remembered they, 
on the sale of their stock a year and a half ago, 
found themselves in the sudden possession of 
what would have seemed boundless wealth to 
them six months before that time. Although 
it is a ’fact that the sudden acquisition of wealth 
has a tendency to change a person and his plans, 
especially if that person’s character be not posi¬ 
tive and settled, still, in the case of Alder and 
Rehkopf, it made no change, for they were men 
of settled character; and money, while it gave 
them a better condition of life, changed in no 
way their life’s motives. Alder, his wealth in¬ 
vested in safe ways under Rehkopf’s advice, is 
to be found working out new plans in the same 
old place, far removed from the world and 
undisturbed by men and their affairs. Mankind 
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knows of him, but does not know him. What 
surplus of money he has he devotes in a quiet 
way towards helping forward deserving students 
throughout the country. 

Rehkopf is the same practical business man 
of few words. Though not sparing of money 
in his way of life and in the entertainment of 
his friends, still, naturally, he throws none away. 
When we first knew him he was inclined to 
speculation, because he was then poor and 
wanted wealth; now, in the enjoyment of good 
fortune, he has lost the desire for taking risks, 
and invests his money for security only. As he 
finds it impossible to spend his income, his 
wealth rapidly and silently increases, while he 
throws into the Company's interest his whole 
time and skill. 

We turn to Hamilton as the one most liable 
to show the effects of a change in fortune, 
because he was always unsettled in character 
and careless of money. Hamilton has grown 
luxurious. His bachelor quarters are renowned 
for their magnificence all over the city. His 
servants are many in number and the best paid; 
his pictures are the finest money can buy ; the 
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horse he rides is the most valuable one in the 
country. He always finds some money to put 
into the pet schemes of his friends, and as he 
never takes the trouble to investigate, such 
investments, in nine cases out of ten, turn out 
ruinous. Even with this drain on his purse, 
however, his income is all-sufficient. The for¬ 
tune realized on the sale of the stock is, owing 
to Rehkopf s persistency, well placed and still 
intact. Beyond all this, he has found his sphere, 
and his occupation acts upon him like a balance 
wheel. His position in the Company is one of 
great responsibility ; consequently, of honor. It 
absorbs his time, furnishing him day by day with 
new ideas, in the development and application 
of which, for the good of the Company, he loses 
himself. 
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CHAPTER II. 

INTRODUCES NEW AND IMPORTANT ACTORS. 

We have seen how, from the meeting of 
Hamilton and Rehkopf, the invention of John 
Alder came to be placed on the market; how it 
became appreciated and popular; how it drew 
capital about it and repaid the same many times; 
how it stands now a grand mechanical and finan¬ 
cial success. We have noted also, though briefly, 
what changes, if any, this success has wrought in 
the characters of the three originators. It now 
remains to show the results of this success and 
the changes on the lives and futures of these 
men: a task difficult and complicated, since 
new and important actors have stepped upon 
the scene. These are William Van Rense and 
his family. 

Several months ago the name William Vaiu 
Rense appeared on the books of the Company 
as the holder of a few shares of stock. Since 
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that time he has increased his interest largely. 
Immediately on his first connection with the 
Company, he appeared in person at the office, 
asking leave to se6 some of the most important 
features of the invention. On that and succeed¬ 
ing visits he made the acquaintance, and in most 
cases the friendship, of the directors. In return 
for their kindness he invited them to his home, 
a house, which he had bought and fitted up in a 
sumptuous manner, in a most fashionable part 
of the city. 

In connection with other business, he made 
himself felt among the financiers on the street, 
acquiring their respect and esteem; and it was 
not long before he came to be looked upon as an 
authority, and his opinions were quoted every¬ 
where. The directors, therefore, while partak¬ 
ing of his hospitality, found many topics for 
conversation of mutual financial interest, and 
Mr. Van Rense soon came to be regarded as 
decidedly a useful member of the Company. 

To the curious he is continually an interesting 
object for study. Of his history as a man noth¬ 
ing is known. He speaks many foreign lan¬ 
guages fluently, but he is considered an Amer- 
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ican by those who have observed his mode 
of thought and the ease with which he assumes 
the peculiarities of our institutions. 

Personally he is tall, well made, with iron 
gray hair and dark eyes. A mustache partially 
conceals his firm-set, resolute mouth; all the 
rest of his face is clean-shaven. He would be a 
remarkable man to any one, and his peculiar ret¬ 
icence and unknown history render him doubly 
so. 

Mrs. Van Rense is of medium height, fair, 
and with large blue eyes. In her face there 
still linger many traces of youthful beauty, but 
the lines have been subdued and softened with 
time ; and, while there is an air of-sadness about 
her, the result, perhaps, of a peculiar tempera¬ 
ment, or of some secret sorrow, her family re¬ 
lations are of the pleasantest; herself and 
husband a unit, each studying the happiness of 
the other, and the attention on the part of the 
husband is most considerate at all times. The 
devotion of both is strong, lasting, not put for¬ 
ward for show. 

x 

Mrs. Van Rense never has anything to say of 
herself to her acquaintances, jealously guards 
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every avenue of approach to her past, considers 
the comfort of her friends with evident solici¬ 
tude, and is happy in anticipating every little 
unnoticeable, unexpressed wish of her hus¬ 
band. 

The only other member of the family is a 
daughter Laura, a beautiful maiden of perhaps 
twenty-one years, fair, with blue eyes, and with 
rippling golden hair. She was either born in 
Europe, or, leaving this country when very 
young, has been schooled by her father and 
mother into forgetfulness of it. Certainly she 
never says anything that would give any one a 
clew to their early history. 

Such is the family that is now rapidly eating 
its way into the heart of the aristocracy by sheer 
force of wealth and evident breeding, while 
everything concerning its origin is pure con¬ 
jecture. 

With such a man as Van Rense interested in 
the Company, and taking an active part in 
finance, it was not strange that he, on the death 
of one of the directors, should be looked upon 
as a valuable man for the place. He was ap¬ 
proached on the subject, and signified his will- 
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ingness to accept the position; so, on the 2d 
of July, being the first Wednesday of the 
month, and, according to by-laws, the regular 
day for the semi-annual meeting, he was elected 
a director. 
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CHAPTER III. 

EVENING AT CLIFFS, IN WHICH ALDER’S OLD ENEMY 
IS DISCLOSED AT HIS ELBOW, AND THE CHAP¬ 
TER, THOUGH ONE OF LOVE AND ROMANCE, HAS 
A TRAGIC INTEREST. 

They were sitting this evening together, 
Mabel and her father, in a sort of observatory 
on the edge of the cliffs, — that bold, high 
promontory, which, rising perpendicularly from 
the waters of the lake to a towering height, 
gives to Alder’s home its name. The place 
which they occupied was the broad, level sur¬ 
face of a rock rising above the plateau where 
the house was built, and commanding, back¬ 
ward, a view of the road, which descended, 
steep and straight, for some distance, until lost 
in the woods. In front, from beneath their feet, 
stretching far away, spread the lake, dark and 
cold, reflecting the rich, warm light from cot¬ 
tage windows and the steely glitter of the stars. 
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Lately, — that is, since the coming of warm 
weather, — it had been the custom of Mabel 
and her father to devote this part of the day to 
a siesta> at which Hamilton was frequently pres¬ 
ent ; the latter, while studying the invention 
under Alder, previous to the formation of the 
Company, had, as already hinted, found some 
thing agreeable in the society of Mabel, and 
was now in the habit of spending his leisure 
hours with her. They were both young, con¬ 
genial, and appreciative of each other; what 
wonder was it, therefore, that Hamilton, finding 
himself rich on the success of the Company, 
and all barriers to the establishment of a suit¬ 
able home for himself removed, should take 
away from his actions that restraint which a 
man feels who cannot fulfil an implied promise. 

Then, too, a new factor had made its appear¬ 
ance in Mabel's character; Love had come; she 
felt his breath, and, though her youth had been 
passed amid the dust and mould of science, she 
responded to the touch of the god perhaps 
more readily than one would who had been 
brought up in a more congenial atmosphere. 
Too unaccustomed to the world to dissemble 
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her feelings, she yielded easily to Hamilton’s 
influence, and they drifted into that close rela¬ 
tionship to each other, which only requires 
some little, unexpected circumstance to bring 
to a matrimonial crisis. 

Now it was almost night; she was waiting for 
Hamilton’s coming. He had not put in an ap¬ 
pearance for a week,—.an unexpected, and to 
her unexplainable, break in his visits; these 
visits had been a part of her very existence, 
and, missing them, she felt lonely and dis¬ 
turbed. Time passed unconsciously except in 
the aggregate; seconds and minutes were un¬ 
noticed, but the hours lagged by with leaden 
feet. In the twilight, just now, she had been 
watching the children at play on the shore of 
the lake, and the laughing, rollicking rowing 
parties. Night dropped, with the dew, romance 
into the valley, while the atmosphere of the 
Cliffs seemed heavy with melancholy as she sat 
there motionless, absorbed in thought and 
waiting. 

Mr. Alder, always trying something new, had 
arranged a hand-reflecting disk, and was testing 
it this evening. The light was brought to this 
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plate over wires from an electric light in his 
studio; and he sat lazily turning it, and study¬ 
ing the effect of the shaft of light that shot 
from it. But Mabel was out of tune for such 
experiments. She had been silent for a long 
time, apparently listening, when suddenly, in a 
low, excited tone she asked, “ Don’t you hear a 
horse, father ? ” Then, without waiting for an 
answer, “It must be Albin; he hasn’t been 
here for a week.” 

Then Alder turned the hand holding the disk, 
and a beam of dazzling light flashed down the 
road. The noise of hoofs became more dis¬ 
tinct, and finally, at the far end of the road, the 
well-known horse and rider dashed out from 
under the trees. They saw him pull up when 
he found the fiercely-blazing dragon’s-eye of 
light upon him ; but he came on again. 

Mabel, knowing well where he would tie his 
horse, hastened there before him. They had 
not me): for over a week, and this delay had 
stored up in their minds feelings they had not 
known before. They said nothing, but their 
silence was eloquent; their hand-clasps were 
more warm and lingering; they felt utterly at 
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home and at peace with each other, until Ham¬ 
ilton’s question, “Where is your father?” with 
Its freedom from sentiment, broke the silence, 
and startled them both. 

“Father is on the rock; do you wish to see 
him very much ? ” with a sigh. 

“ Well, yes; I wished to give him the results 
of an election, and some minor details of the 
Company.” 

They went direct to the rock. There they 
found the old man, careless of everything but 
the power of his little ray of light, which con¬ 
tinued to dart here and there over the valley 
and lake in front and below him. 

“You seem to have lost all interest in the 
Company,” said Hamilton, after the compli¬ 
ments of the evening had been passed ; “ noth¬ 
ing has been heard from you for some time. 
However, everything is satisfactory, I think; 
no change, except in the election of a new 
director.” 

“Then there was no need of me,” said Alder. 
“ Besides, I have been very busy.” But he did 
not say what the business was, although he 
ended the sentence with an inflection that 
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promised something more, and there came a 
silence. The old man’s hand opened and shut, 
as though in imagination he already had a grip 
on the subject of his investigations, as he fell 
back into a reflective mood. The ray of light 
danced unheeded across the country; but finally, 
an idea dawning upon him that he had not 
ended his sentence with a vocal period, he 
repeated, “very busy,” dropping his voice, and 
the silence became deader than ever. 

“ Well, I don’t know that there was any actual 
need of your attention,” said Hamilton. “It 
seems to me as if everything is satisfactory.” 

The conversation then drifted off from one 
subject to another for some time, until another 
long pause brought attention back to the origir 
nal theme. 

“ By the way,” said Hamilton, “ I have n’t 
told you anything of our new director; he is 
comparatively a stranger among us, but a man 
who promises to be of more than ordinary ser¬ 
vice to the board.” 

“ So ? ” said Alder, inquiringly, yet as one 
who was not anxious to have his question an¬ 
swered. 
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“Yes, but he is a peculiar man. No one 
seems to know anything about him, except 
that he is respected in business circles, has 
plenty of money, and that his name is William 
Van Rense.” 

The ray of light that had been wandering 
across the country, became suddenly fixed in 
place, and seemed to burn with a fiercer glow 
as it fell on the sombre house that stands in the 
valley beside the road. This name, so innocent 
to others, fell upon John Alder’s ear with a 
fearful shock. His air-castles vanished at the 
sound of it, and he saw arise before him the 
ghost of his miserable past. With it all a sick¬ 
ening dread overpowered him, the fear that this 
was but the first ripple of a returning tide of 
worldly cares, disappointments, and misfortunes, 
which he had thought never would rise again. 
Like all men of intelligent minds, he was easily 
impressed. One stroke of adversity, coming at 
a time of supreme peace, took instant hold of 
him, and more strongly because of the con¬ 
trast. 

If Mabel had had eyes for what was passing; 
if she had ever heard that name before; if her 
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father had appeared different from ordinary, her 
attention would have been attracted to him, and 
she would have seen the gray head sink lower 
and lower, till the face was almost hidden in the 
lon g, white beard. 

But in a moment Alder arose and slowly, 
with bowed head, descended the steps, crossed 
the plateau, and entered the house. In his 
hands, which were clasped behind him, he held 
the disk with a care, the result of training, not 
an y of the mind, the wire trailing 

behind him on the ground. The beam of light 
danced in grotesque curves and mocking motions, 
now over fields and woods, now off into space, 
as though seeking the farthest stars. 

He passed from sight without a word, but that 
s nothing remarkable in itself with those who 
well acquainted with him; his departure 
* Hamilton and Mabel together. 

id you notice how the light lit up that 
queer , ° r 

Mabel ^ il0use down in the valley ?” said 

“ Ye* t 

such h* WaS ^ffddng that an d how all 
Whil ° Use ^ seem to have secrets to tell.” 
peaking, he moved his seat to one by the 
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side of his companion, and took one of her 
hands in the darkness; that hand was not with¬ 
drawn, but everything seemed listening all at 
once; and, let him sink his voice to a whisper, 
the words seemed to clash in his ears. * “ I 
wonder, Mabel, if there is any house anywhere, 
sombre or gay, that could tell me the secret of 
our future ; — will you be my wife ? ” 

The hand in his grasp trembled a little, but 
soon the other came to join it; softly pressed 
his hand between them, lifted it and laid it over 
her heart. They joined their hearts there in the 
soft evening air, as they had joined their hands, 
not with hesitation, wavering, and excitement, 
as people who enter a new relationship, but in 
quietness and peace, as one who takes but 
another step along a pleasant path, whose end 
has been seen from the beginning. 

For a long while they sat there together; 
from the water came now and then a faint rip¬ 
ple of laughter, or a bit of song; from the land 
the busy cricket's cry. One by one the farm¬ 
house lights went out, the voices from the lake 
were hushed, yet these two kept their places, 
talking low, until the big moon rose over the 
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distant hills. It was far into the night, but that 
was nothing at the Cliffs. 

At last, Hamilton, arousing himself to action, 
said, “ I will ask your father’s consent without 
delay. He is at work in his laboratory, for I see 
the light there; let*s go to him now.” 

At the laboratory door they separated; Ham¬ 
ilton entered and Mabel passed on. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

HAMILTON’S PROPOSITION TO ALDER, AND HOW 
IT WAS ANSWERED. 

As Hamilton entered the room, John Alder 
was standing at the farther end before a curiously 
contrived box, which was connected by rubber 
pipes with a number of hermetically-sealed re¬ 
ceivers, and also with an air pump which the 
alchemist was then operating. 

Absorbed in his experiment, Alder paid no 
attention to the entrance of Hamilton, who was 
also too much interested in his own mission to 
notice, at all accurately, any of the details of 
the work before the experimentalist. Nay, even, 
Hamilton had already commenced the story of 
his love for Mabel, and had begun to call atten¬ 
tion to his present prosperous condition and his 
ability to take a wife, before Alder indicated 
that he was aware of the presence of any one 
else in the room. 
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“ Eh ? ” said Mr. Alder, turning suddenly and 
facing Hamilton. 

“I was saying,” continued the latter, “that if 
there ever was a time when I was prepared to 
take a wife, to support and indulge her in all 
that she could wish for, since the golden flood 
of prosperity has rolled away all possibilities of 
doubt as to my future, that time is now. I 
have talked with Mabel, and we await your con¬ 
sent to our union. I think I can promise you, 
in myself, a dutiful son. She will not be sepa¬ 
rated from you, and ” — 

“ I know of no reason,” interrupted Alder, 
“ why you should not marry whenever it suits 
you, Hamilton. I had hoped that I should not 
lose my daughter quite so soon ; but it is proper, 
proper; — I don’t know of anything more I can 
say. I am interested in a new experiment, 
which is absorbing my attention — just now; — 
like to have you look at it some time, not 
to-night — not to-night; — to-night will show 
whether my calculations have been right or 
wrong,” muttered the old man as he left Hamil¬ 
ton to himself, to go or stay as he pleased. 
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CHAPTER V. 

HAMILTON IN HIS ROOM PONDERS OVER THE SITU¬ 
ATION, AND IS INTERRUPTED BY ALDER, WHO 
SHOWS SOMETHING STARTLING ON THE FACE OF 
THE DISK.—A KNOCK AT THE DOOR. 

Hamilton, two weeks after was sitting in his 
room in the Company's building, late one after¬ 
noon. A meeting of the board had been held 
that day which, after a short session, was ad¬ 
journed^ half hour ago. There was nothing of 
special interest in the meeting, however, and 
Hamilton, leaving the other members to their 
talk and cigars, sought his own room. Do what 
he would, the lines of his life seemed somewhat 
mixed, and there appeared to be motives in the 
lives of his friends for which he could find no 
explanation or warrant. 

In the first place, he has just left a man, Wil¬ 
liam Van Rense, downstairs, who is a decided 
mystery to him. Van Rense is so quick to see 
an advantage, and so ready to show the way for 
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turning that advantage to account in the busi¬ 
ness affairs of the Company, that he has made 
himself a most important factor in its manage¬ 
ment. Still there is no known point in his past 
from which a reliable estimate of his future 
operations could be deduced. That he had 
great business qualifications, every one knew; 
but otherwise he was shrouded in mystery, and 
mystery is productive of distrust. 

Hamilton, from the sensitiveness of his char¬ 
acter, was especially open to such influences, 
and, from the prominence of this person in his 
own circle, his secret was a vexatious subject of 
thought. 

His relations with Mabel, growing pleasanter 
day by day, were a bright spot in his life. In 
her companionship he forgot his cares, and, 
when away from her and regarding her more 
objectively, other people came into his thoughts 
in connection with her, — her father, for in 
stance. 

As soon as Hamilton came to consider Mr. 
Alder and his actions, just then he entered 
mazes of thought which seemed unsolvable. 
Two events, of late occurrence, clung to his 
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mind with an incredible persistency, compared 
with the want of effect these same events had 
on other people. To begin at the beginning, he 
was disturbed at the manner of Mr. Alder, when, 
two weeks ago, he met him in the laboratory 
and asked for Mabel’s hand. His thoughts, in 
this regard, assumed a more important and 
absorbing interest the more he put his wounded 
self-love out of the question, and tried to look at 
the interview with the old man in an unpreju¬ 
diced light. 

He tried to remember what Alder was doing, 
when he entered the laboratory ; but could not 
recall anything but the vaguest outlines, though 
he hunted in all the old man’s actions for some 
clew to the case; and, as end and total, there re¬ 
mained nothing but the disturbing remembrance 
of Alder, wild-eyed and nervous, highly excited 
but apparently absorbed in his work, treating 
his daughter’s marriage as a thing of no moment, 
something over which he was not willing to 
spend an instant of serious thought. 

Then, too, Alder had kept himself invisible 
ever since that night, although Hamilton had 
found his way to the Cliffs every evening. 
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Mabel had said that her father was “very 
busy, and wished to stay by himself,” and did 
not seem to be in the least disturbed. 

But Hamilton, although he tried to regard it 
in the light of an usual occurrence, could not 
help but feel that there were strange, hitherto 
unnoticed peculiarities in Alder’s actions lately. 
He found himself, as a consequence, unable to 
throw off a feeling of nervousness and fore¬ 
boding for the future. In this state of mind he 
was sitting in his room that afternoon, when 
the voice of Mr. Alder, speaking through the 
Photo-electrophone, startled all his meditations 
into flight. 

“I have got something to show you,” said 
the voice. 

“What’s up?” thought Hamilton, as he cut 
off the light from his room, in order to make 
the representations on the disk more distinct, 
mentally recording, at the same time, the fact 
that Alder’s voice seemed full of excitement. 

As the room was darkened, on the face of 
the disk appeared the well-known laboratory of 
John Alder. Hamilton instantly recognized an 
apparatus similar to, but on a more extensive 
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scale than, the one he had seen in the labora¬ 
tory on the night of his proposal to Mabel. A 
long, coffin-shaped box, with a glass side, show¬ 
ing the inanimate form of a boy, rested upon a 
table in the middle of the room. As before, a 
number of glass jars and an air-pump were con¬ 
nected with the box by heavy rubber tubes; 
check-valves were arranged, so as to prevent 
any back pressure upon the jars. An indicator 
on the top of the box, something like a steam 
gauge, showed the pressure to be fifteen pounds 
to the square inch. 

“ Is this your new experiment ? ” queried 
Hamilton. 

“ Ah, yes,” said Alder, looking up from the 
box, and toward the disk. “I have made a 
discovery which is more wonderful in its results 
than anything which has ever before been de¬ 
veloped.” # 

“ What is the nature of it ? ” asked Hamilton. 

“The preservation of the human body, so 
that it is practically proof against disease and 
death.” 

“A consummation devoutly to be wished 
for,” muttered Hamilton. 
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Then Alder, elevating his voice, — something 
unusual with him, even when greatly excited, — 
began a description of his discovery, and its 
methods of operation, hurrying along with 
scarcely time for breath between the sentences, 
and allowing no opportunity for interruption. 
It ran as follows: — 

“Some time ago I discovered that, by sub¬ 
mitting the flesh of animals to a certain proc¬ 
ess, it was possible to preserve them without 
the aid of either salt or sugar; that certain 
gases could be generated, possessing the same 
antiseptic qualities as these two articles, but, 
unlike them, imparting no taste or odor to the 
food preserved. 

“ After experimenting in this direction for 
years, I discovered combinations of different 
salts, which can be easily converted into gases 
without losing any of their antiseptic quali¬ 
ties, and will preserve all kinds of food for 
almost any length of time. But, for the most 
part, these preparations are useless, as they 
render the food unfit for use; not because of 
any unpleasant taste imparted, but from the 
fact that, while depriving the food of the ele- 
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ments of destruction, the elements necessary to 
digestion are also taken away. 

“ In conducting a series of experiments with 
chlorine, phosphorus, and ozone, I hit upon a 
process, by which it was possible to preserve 
beef, fish, and vegetables for an indefinite 
period without the aid of any other agent; and 
that, while the elements of destruction were 
forced out or neutralized, the preserving element 
was absorbed, and the material so processed 
would not only be imperishable, but, acted on 
by the juices of the stomach, became more easily 
and naturally digested than in its original state. 
My ozone I prepare so that it is like a modifica¬ 
tion of oxygen produced by a succession of 
electric sparks, by which it is made to assume a 
more active condition; the ozone is then phos- 
phorized and the three elements brought together 
and applied in the ordinary way. 

“ It occurred to me some time ago that, by 
altering the methods of application somewhat, it 
might be possible to treat a live animal to this 
process, the elements of death neutralized and 
the requisites of life absorbed in their stead; 
that the animals so treated would, in consequence 
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of the decreased waste, live for a period only 

limited by the inhalation of the poisonous gases 
* 

from the atmosphere, which would affect the 
tissues in time to such an extent, that it would 
be necessary to renew the process in order to 
lengthen out the life. The food eaten would all 
be processed, and there would be nothing to 
prevent the life of an animal from being ex¬ 
tended fifty or seventy-five years by a single 
process, which could be renewed whenever that 
seemed to have lost its power. 

“ I experimented with a number of small ani¬ 
mals, rabbits, dogs, and such like, before I suc¬ 
ceeded in mixing the gases properly; my greatest 
difficulty being to prevent the liquefying of the 
gases under the slight pressure I was compelled 
to submit them to. I succeeded at last in get¬ 
ting my theories down to the proper mixing 
proportions, and treated a rabbit to the proc¬ 
ess, which passed through successfully. To be 
sure, this was only week before last, but the 
gases used in this case were the same as those 
used by me in preserving a hind-quarter of lamb 
over a year ago, and the meat is, to-day, as sweet 
and fresh as ever. 
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“The rabbit passed through the process suc¬ 
cessfully, and is now more lively than usual. 
He eats and drinks little or nothing, and then 
only such food and water as have been processed 
for it. I have experimented with a number of 
animals since, every one coming out safely and 
with renewed vigor. On depriving some of 
these animals of life, and examining their flesh, 
I have found no difference in its quality from 
that which had been ^ processed after being 
slaughtered. 

“In this connection I have long thought it 
possible to utilize this discovery for the benefit 
of mankind ; believing that, if it was possible to 
preserve the body of a living animal so as to 
render it comparatively imperishable, it was pos¬ 
sible to apply the same treatment to a living 
human body, thereby arresting decay and ex¬ 
tending indefinitely the lease of life. I became 
satisfied that it could be done without danger or 
without any particular inconvenience, the only 
thing necessary being to produce temporarily 
suspended animation. 

“ In looking around for a subject I came upon 
this boy. He is the son of a neighbor; his 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



126 


THE DISK. 


parents, without knowing precisely what was 
wanted, consented to his assistance in some 
experiments I was about to make. The parents 
are both scrofulously inclined; all their other 
seven children are long since dead of consump¬ 
tion ; this boy himself has been afflicted for 
some time with a cough and other symptoms, 
indicating that he too was passing slowly into a 
decline. Promising to save his life, I obtained 

his consent to treatment. I then produced sus- 

• 

pended animation by means of hypodermically 
injecting a solution — the composition of which 
I shall never reveal — placed him in this box, 
sealed it hermetically, and, by the use of this 
pump, I exhausted the air, and, at the same time, 
forced in the compound gases before alluded to. 
The pressure on the body is at all times fifteen 
pounds to the square inch. After the body has 
remained under the influence of these gases 
three hours, it should be removed and sub¬ 
mitted to a current of electricity, when respira¬ 
tion will be restored and the operation be 
complete. 

“This boy/’ continued Alder, without rest, 
and pointing to the body before him, i( has been 
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under the influence of the gases the required 
time; I will now remove him, and restore him 
to consciousness.” 

Saying which, John Alder, with trembling 
hands, opened the valves communicating with 
the atmosphere, took away the front of the box, 
drew the body of the boy out upon the metallic 
slab, and was just applying a current of elec¬ 
tricity, when some one knocked at the door of 
Hamilton's room. 

“ Come in,” cried Hamilton, never taking his 
eyes from the face of the disk. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

IN WHICH VAN RENSE GROWS THOUGHTFUL AT 
THE SIGHT OF A FACE, AND PUTS QUESTIONS 
TO WHICH HE GETS UNSATISFACTORY ANSWERS. 

Van Rense entered, for it was he who 
knocked at the door. He did not disturb the 
communication that was going on between 
Hamilton and Alder; the former was too much 
absorbed in what he was looking at. Van Rense 
found himself immediately interested in the 
actions of Alder, as shown on the plate, and, 
at the same time, at liberty to devote his whole 
attention to them. Coming, as he did, when the 
causes which led up to the present effect had 
been explained and the hoped-for result already 
hinted at, he had lost all information as to what 
had gone before, or what was to come after, and 
saw but the present state of the case. His face 
betrayed no sign of what was passing in his 
mind, but it would not be unnatural to suppose 
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him imagining himself present at some blas¬ 
phemous attempt at resurrection, when he saw 
the seeming corpse of the boy stretched out stiff 
and motionless under the hand of the chemist. 
Slowly his eye wandered from the pallid face 
to Alder’s haggard countenance, covered with 
beard. Something in it caught his attention, 
for his gaze became fixed and intense, never to 
wander from it back to the events going on. 
Indeed, his own face, now, for the first time, 
proved treacherous, and could any one have 
watched it at that moment, in the disturbed 
features he would have seen the shadow of some 
great event in his life. 

Slowly and noiselessly he stepped backward 
to the door, opened it and left; passed along 
the hall in deep thought, his head bowed, his 
face locked in the same fixed expression, and 
his hands clasped behind his back. On he 
went, regardless of the elevator which had 
brought him up and was now waiting for him, 
down the stairs slowly, step by step. 

The door of the board-room was open as he 
came to it, and old John Wedge was sitting in 
full view, reading a paper in the window. An 
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idea came to Van Rense. He stopped, threw 
out from his face all traces of disturbance, 
entered the room, and as he sauntered care¬ 
lessly up to Mr. Wedge, said, “ Well, the whole 
machine seems to be in the stocks. I’m just 
back from a walk through the building and saw 
no signs of life anywhere.” 

“Yes,” replied Wedge, “the business depart¬ 
ment is the only one doing any work at present; 
there is hardly any need of a board of directors, 
the system of the Company is so good.” 

“No need of work from them, at least, though, 
I suppose, when the reservoirs of light in Asia are 
finished, complications will arise that may make 
our brains useful.” 

“ By the way, where *s Rehkopf ? ” asked 
Wedge; “ he was not at the board meeting to¬ 
day.” 

“ He is out riding with my daughter. Ham¬ 
ilton, though, is upstairs. I dropped into his 
room just now, but saw that he was deeply in¬ 
terested in something reproduced by the electro¬ 
scope, so I left.” 

“ Did you notice what it was ? ” 

“ Not particularly,” replied Van Rense. “A 
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tall man, with gray whiskers, seemed to be try¬ 
ing some experiment.” 

“That was Alder himself, probably, showing 
up something new. He is always working at 
something, — greatest genius the world ever 
knew.” 

“ So that’s Alder. I never saw him before; 
have been, hitherto, too deeply interested in the 
invention to care about the inventor. Now, 
after seeing him, I think I should like to know 
him,” said Van Rense, hesitatingly, like one who 
is but repeating, in a fit of abstraction, a lesson 
already learned. 

“Well, you will find that a difficult job. In 
the first place, on the formation of the Com¬ 
pany, John Alder stipulated that no one should 
bother him with its affairs, and to make this 
more sure, he never permitted any one to see him 
in his home, from the fact that no one, do what 
he may, has been able to find out where it is, 
except Hamilton and Rehkopf; those two knew 
Alder before the Company was formed; in 
fact, they formed the Company, and have, owing 
to promises to Alder, as they say, kept his home 

a secret. Some of the stockholders once, 
% 
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thinking they would like to unearth him, tried 
to follow out the wires leading to his house, but 
these wires were connected with those leading 
to the old office, where the Company was called 
into existence, and hence they were thrown off 
the track there, for the direction of the old lines 
is unknown to every one but Hamilton, who 
superintended the laying of them. For all you 
and I know, or will know, he may live in the 
moon. It is strange that he wants to keep him¬ 
self so close.” 

“ And stranger still that he manages to,” said 
Van Rense, carrying out the thought. “ I 
should think you might draw him out while 
talking business.” 

“ That ’s of no use,” said the other; “ when he 
has said his say about the affairs of the Com¬ 
pany, he remarks that he is busy, and you find 
the circuit is suddenly broken.” 

“Doesn’t Hamilton visit him often ?” 

“ Yes, every day or two, I believe, and, from 
the fact that he spends so much time here, you 
might conclude that he had not far to go; but 
modern motion is almost as quick as thought, 
and all that sort of thing, you know; at any 
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rate, if you want to find him you must make up 
your mind to look over a circle whose radius is 
about two hundred miles. It strikes. me that, 
in the face of such odds, the chances of success 
are rather slim.” 

“ What of his family; what has become of his 
wife ? ” inquired Van Rense. 

“ I never heard that word mentioned in con¬ 
nection with him. But what’s the use; there’s 
little satisfaction to be got out of me or any one 
else save Rehkopf and Hamilton, and they are 
dumb on that subject,” said Wedge, taking up 
his paper again. 

After a few questions and answers concerning 
the affairs of the Company, Van Rense relapsed 
into deep thought, and, clasping his hands as 
before behind his back, departed homeward, 
muttering, while descending the steps, or among 
the crowds on the thoroughfares, or in the 
shadow of his own doorway, “ Not dead! not 
dead! ” like the vocal echo of a conviction that 
had fallen on his mind with the weight of a 
millstone. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

WHEREIN HAMILTON MEDITATES ON THE POSSI¬ 
BILITIES OF ALDER’S DISCOVERY, AND HOW HE 
EXPLAINS IT TO THE DIRECTORS. 

After the interview with John Alder had 
been brought to a sudden termination by the 
breaking of the circuit at the laboratory, Ham¬ 
ilton sat back in his chair, and pondered over 
the discovery just revealed to him. 

“ Was it all that it claimed to be ? If so, it 
was of the greatest importance to humanity; 
with the means and absolute control of the 
forces at hand, that would put to flight the King 
of terrors, there would be no limit unattain¬ 
able by man. No longer would the first half of 
life be spent in getting ready to live the second 
half; no longer years of regret over opportuni¬ 
ties wasted and hopes deferred; no longer the 
necessity of crowding into the narrow limits of 
threescore years and ten the preparations, trials, 
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cares, joys, sorrows, and failures so common to 
the large majority of humanity. On the other 
hand, with the certainty of continued life, bar¬ 
ring accidents, there would be plenty of time 
for every one to follow out the bent of his own 
inclination, and nothing would stand in the way 
of the absolute, ultimate success of all. A new 
race of beings would spring into existence, with 
more intelligence, more ability, a wider range of 
experience and comprehensive knowledge, fitted 
for any field of action. John Alder had been 
too close a student in the past, too accurate an 
observer of the laws of cause and effect, to be 
misled by any half-developed theory. His pho¬ 
to-electrophone, the present method of illumi¬ 
nation and intercommunication, is a marvel of 
scientific accomplishment. I have seen with 
my own eyes things I could hardly bring my 
mind to believe, and have more than once been 
astounded ; to be sure, this is of vastly more 
importance than anything which has preceded 
it, but so have been all the other discoveries. 
But what has come over Alder lately ? What 
makes him seem so strange ? I wonder if there 
is anything the matter with him, or if the fault 
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is all with me ! Anyway, I will take this matter 
to Wedge, and see what he thinks of it; ” and 
leaving his laboratory, he hastened to the board- 
room, where he found the president still reading 
the paper. 

Wedge noticed the excitement in Hamilton’s 
face as he came in, and accosted him with:— 

“ Anything new, Hamilton ? ” 

“Yes,” exclaimed Hamilton; “I have just 
witnessed a wonderful scene on the disk in my 
room. In answer to a call from Alder, I put 
my plate in connection with his, and witnessed 
the closing scenes of a process that well nigh 
robbed me of my senses.” 

“ What is it, another discovery ? ” asked two 
other directors, in a breath, who, „ coming in 
just then, added themselves to the group. 

“ Yes,” answered Hamilton. 

He then explained, hurriedly, the details of 
John Alder’s discovery, as we have already 
seen, and, without interruption, continued: — 
“The boy had been under the influence of 
the gases used in the process for about three 
hours. He was then taken out of the box, and 
placed on a metallic slab by Mr. Alder. Naked, 
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and to all appearances pulseless, the boy lay 
there as inanimate as a corpse. The poles of a 
number of batteries were brought into contact 
with the extremities of the body, the current 
was applied, and instantly a shudder ran through 
his frame. The eyes opened, thfe chest rose 
and fell, and, in another instant, the boy sat up. 
The electric current was then shut off, and, 
after a thorough rubbing, the boy dressed and 
took a seat facing me; there was a healthy 
glow in his face, his eyes were bright and 
sparkling, and he sat upright, apparently as well 
and strong as a young man ever could be. In 
obedience to the request of Mr. Alder I ques¬ 
tioned him, and, answering, the boy said that 
he had never felt so well before; that he had 
no pain, no inclination to cough whatever, and 
that he felt as if he could jump and run all day 
and not be tired.” 

“What did you say then?” asked Wedge, 
who, listening attentively, had not uttered a 
word up to this time. 

“What could I say?” responded Hamilton. 
“ I sat like one in a dream, wondering if such 
things could be; if the cloud that had hitherto 
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hung between us and the secrets of perpetual 
life, had at last been rolled away; whether it 
was now in our power to .indefinitely prolong 
our lives. But there was the boy; his state¬ 
ments concerning his past; my own observa¬ 
tions of his condition previous to restoration; 
his statements, and my observation since the 
treatment. By the development of a process 
like this, man would not grow old, would be 
able to maintain always the physical condition 
of a vigorous, healthy manhood.” 

“ If this thing is a fact,” said Mr. Wedge, in 
a tone of voice that showed his faith in John 
Alder was not shaken, “ I see no reason why we 
should not utilize it for the benefit of mankind. 
If it is an established fact, I say; if, in the 
excitement of the inventor or discoverer, noth¬ 
ing has been overlooked, no mistakes made, it 
will be necessary to organize another company 
to handle it, because the matter is of such vital 
importance to humanity, that it would be impos¬ 
sible for a company handling it to pay attention 
to anything else. Let us not be in a hurry, 
however, gentlemen ; let us wait for a month or 
two, while Mr. Hamilton keeps track of the 
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boy. If the people in the vicinity of this boy’s 
home; if his father and mother and the boy 
himself all testify to a continuance of his 
changed and improved condition, then there 
will be time enough for us to place it before 
the public, and begin at once to renew the 
youth and health of the world.” 

It was agreed, therefore, that Hamilton should 
keep watch of the boy, and communicate the 
ideas of the president and directors to Mr. 
Alder for his approval; meanwhile the others 
would await developments. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE SKELETON IN THE VAN RENSE CLOSET.— 
THEY DETERMINE TO SEEK SOLITUDE. 

Van Rense walked into the house; once 
inside, he sought his wife’s sitting-room. He 
found her there and alone. 

“ Where is Laura ? ” said he, walking slowly 
to the window, and, standing there, gazed mood¬ 
ily up and down the street. 

His wife followed him with her sad eyes, with 
a shade of surprise in them, and answered, 
“Why, you know, William, she went out with 
Mr. Rehkopf.” 

“ So much the better, for we have something 
to talk about.” 

“ What is it ? don’t keep me in suspense. 
More trouble ? I see it in your face — and 
through me. What a weight of sorrow I have 
brought you! ” 

“ Don’t say that, Kate. I find that there are 
troubles yet in store for us, things that I did 


Digitized by CjOOQ le 



THE EFFECT. 


141 

not expect, but you are not the cause of them as 
much as I,” he continued, in an even, thought¬ 
ful tone. “ They are the result of what we did 
years ago. I foresaw then the shadows that 
would come upon our lives, and they have come, 
but no thicker nor blacker than I anticipated. 
We have passed through them together, and 
the sunshine as well: accepting your condition 
when I met you as unalterable, I have never 
wished anything else changed. And you ? ” he 
asked, turning quickly to his wife, for he had 
been speaking in a dreamy tone, with his back 
toward her, looking into the street. 

“ Never, William/* 

“ Then never let us spend another moment in 
useless repinings over what we, with our experi. 
ence, would do again. Let us battle with this 
new disaster, and fight it down as we have so 
many others. You know I lost sight of your 
former husband years ago, soon after we left 
America, in fact. We have long thought him 
dead, as I could get no information about him, 
even by the most searching inquiry; the daugh¬ 
ter, too, was lost with him, and you know how, 
when we believed him dead, I searched for her, 
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for your sake. We came to this country, be¬ 
lieving that the spirit of our past was locked in 
our own hearts and in the grave. To-day, after 
the board meeting, I strolled up to Hamilton’s 
room, knocked, and went in. The room was 
darkened, and Hamilton sat, spellbound, gazing 
at the disk. My presence did not attract his 
attention for an instant. I, too, looked at the 
disk; there I saw the naked and emaciated form 
of a boy, stretched out rigid and ghostly in the 
white light. But a living form stood over him. 
I looked in the face of the latter an instant, 
then left the room unnoticed. It was the face 
of your husband. I could have recognized it 
among a million. I can see him now. Pale 
and careworn, his deep-sunk eyes glittering 
with fire, and the long, white beard, which con¬ 
cealed his face, giving him the appearance x>f 
one of the Magi.” 

The wife sat limp and motionless, like one 
crushed with overwhelming weight, but Van 
Rense continued without pause. 

“ For twenty years I have steeled myself to 
meet any terror destiny might have in waiting 
for me, and still be unsurprised. Lately, from 
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want of excitement, I have relaxed my vigi¬ 
lance, and this apparition, arising before me 
when I least expected it, dazed me. Thank 
God, Hamilton was too absorbed to notice me, 
and, after a while, I pulled myself together, and 
went out. I found out from Wedge that it 
must have been the inventor, Alder, whom I 
saw; but nothing more J no one seems to know 
him, or his family, or where he lives, or whence 
he came. He has one daughter, however, 
named Mabel ” — 

“ Mabel,” murmured Mrs. Van Rense, softly 
and sweetly; but otherwise she was too much 
unnerved to make any other demonstration at 
this new confirmation of her fears. 

“ I came away,” continued Van Rense, never 
noticing the interruption, “now cursing myself 
that I had let my vigilance sleep so soundly as 
not to have been aroused into carefulness by 
the natne of Alder, for I knew from the first 
that that was the name of the mysterious in¬ 
ventor ; now, sick at heart at finding the same 
black shadows over our lives as before. But 
such thoughts are of no use; we must face the 
music, and take what comes with calmness. 
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What’s to be done ? is the question. I cannot 
draw out of my business relations in an instant; 
that would hurt my friends, and ruin my own 
reputation. On the other hand, out of the — 
as we thought — idle dreamer has grown a 
giant. Alder is a man of vast powers; the 
unknown, mysterious ruler of our company. If 
he has not seen and recognized me, he has 
friends and intimates among us, who, at some 
time or other, will give him a hint. At this 
moment he may know all about us, and be 
ready to strike. He may be at my elbow, 
while to me he is unseen. But come, more 
hurriedly, “ Laura and Rehkopf have just rid¬ 
den up; smoothe out the terror from youi* face ; 
don’t let them see it; so, that is better. Now 
what is to be done ? ” 

“ Be wise for us both, my husband. If my 
devotion could only show me a way to help you,, 
even through death ” — ' 

“ Never, never say that again, though hell 
stare us both in the face! ” 

The words were sharp and fierce, but they 
fell as soft as dew on her feverish heart, lighting 
up her face with a tenderness that shone like 
sunshine through her falling tears. 
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But the voices of Laura and Rehkopf were 
approaching, and Mrs. Van Rense, rising, hur¬ 
ried from the room. 

Van Rense turned to the window, trying to 
compose himself ; and he had time, for the two 
stopped to chat over something in the hall be¬ 
fore they came in. 

“Good evening, papa,” said Laura to her 
father, going to kiss him. All trace of trouble 
had vanished from the face and air of the 
father, as he shook hands with Rehkopf, and 
asked him about the ride. 

“ O, we had a pleasant ride,” said Rehkopf, 
who was more interested in Laura than in the 
jaunt itself. 

“ Pleasant, indeed ! Don't you believe him, 
papa. It \(ras simply delightful, cool, and lovely. 
Don't ask him anything about it; he is too 
practical. Was n't it now superb, Mr. Reh¬ 
kopf ? ” It was already arranged, even though 
they had been acquainted for so short a time, 
that they were to be married; still, Laura could 
not quite bring herself to call him Ben, except 
when no others were by. 

“ Do you know, Mr. Van Rense, whom Laura 
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resembles? I was thinking of it when we 
were riding .' 1 

“ Something hideous, I suppose," ejaculated 
that lady. 

“Quite the contrary: you remind me of Mabel 
Alder, the inventor's daughter." 

Van Rense gave a start, but no one saw it, 
the conversation soon turned on other topics, 
and Laura forgot her resemblance to Mabel in 
describing a grand old place she had been so 
greatly taken with on the road. 

A grand old manor, covered with ivy, shaded 
by trees, at one time the home of a large and 
happy family, but now deserted and falling to 
ruins, so she thought. 

“Where was this stately place ?" asked her 
father, an idea lighting up his face like the re¬ 
flection from renewed hope. 

“'T was just off the old road-agent turnpike," 
answered Rehkopf, “just beyond the place 
where, a century ago, a renowned band of high¬ 
waymen was surrounded and destroyed to a man. 
This part of the country was then unpopulated, 
you know." 

“Was there a lake beyond it?" asked Van 
Rense. 
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“Yes.” 

“ It must have been the old Van Rense home¬ 
stead. Would you like to live there, Laura ? ” 

“ I should be delighted, papa. It is so hot 
and noisy here, so cool and quiet there ; we shall 
go there, shan't we ? ” 

“ Your mother and I were speaking of that 
very thing; how tired we were of all this. 
By the way, who is this Mabel Alder, — the 
daughter of the inventor, of course, — but who 
are they ? I confess, the air of mystery with 
which he surrounds himself piques my curi¬ 
osity.” 

“ Mr. Alder,” said Rehkopf, slowly weighing 
his words, “ is, as I remember him, tall, spare, 
deep-eyed, gray-bearded, of nervous tempera¬ 
ment,” — 

“Yes, I know,” interrupted Van Rense; “but 
where does he live ? ” 

“As to that, I can’t say. You see, I only 
saw him once, and that was when we made ar¬ 
rangements to take up his invention. It was 
evening, too, and more than all that, I was 
studying possibilities too much to be at liberty 
to watch for landmarks.” 
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Van Rense saw that he was getting nowhere, 
and ceased his attack. 

“ But of Mabel, you say I look like her,” said 
Laura. 

“Yes, and she is simply charming,” said 
Rehkopf. 

“ Oh, now I am jealous,” she whispered, but 
she caught a gleam in Rehkopf’s eye that evi¬ 
dently reassured her, and, smiling, she contin¬ 
ued, “ I wonder if we would be friends; does 
she have many ? ” 

“ Why, you know her father never goes out, 
and I do not think that she has even an ac¬ 
quaintance in her own rank in life, except Ham¬ 
ilton and myself, and that ’s the wonder of it, 
how she can be as womanly and bright as she 
was the only time I met her, and have so few 
opportunities for meeting educated people. Still, 
so it is, she is simply charming. Hamilton is 
devoted to her; and you might be her twin sis¬ 
ter except, perhaps, she is a little older, and of 
dark complexion.” 

Van Rense left the room and Rehkopf found 
something more interesting to talk about during 
the rest of his short stay. 
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Van Rense's errand was with his wife. He 
found her in the twilight, her hands clasped 
before her, and her eyes fixed on space. He 
stood beside her chair, and there was purpose 
in his eye and determination in his voice as he 
said, “ I have made up my mind; Laura has just 
seen our old homestead and is delighted with it. 
She would like to live there; here, we are in 
turmoil; there, we could think in quiet. If we 
were out of people's sight they would cease 
talking and speculating about us, and, if a crash 
came, there we would be alone to bear it; while 
if it found us here, the whole world would see 
and magnify it. Besides, if we went there, it 
would prepare the minds of our friends for a 
second trip to Europe, where we must go as 
soon as I can withdraw from my business rela¬ 
tions without arousing suspicions. Now I have 
a knowledge of Alder, and, in the end, will know 
where to find him. Would it not be better so ? ” 

“You are always wise. I shall be happy 
wherever you lead me.” 

He raised her gently from her seat, and, with 
his arm about her, as in their earliest fortunes, 
led her to the window. 
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“ What a beautiful sunset w$ must have had; 
see how the glow of it lingers into the twi¬ 
light.” 

“ Yes, my husband, let us take that light as 
a good omen, for it is bright with the promise 
of a clear to-morrow.” 

So let us leave them; though fate glower 
on them, their devotion to each other is su¬ 
preme and will endure. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

IN WHICH REHKOPF SEES TROUBLE AHEAD. 

Rehkopf, leaving Laura, rode to Hamilton's 
lodgings. Not finding him there, he hurried to 
the exchange, hoping to find him in his room. 
He was successful. 

“See here, Al," he cried, on entering, “I 
have got something to tell you; quit dreaming 
of Mabel for an instant, and attend to busi¬ 
ness." 

“ Well, what is it, Ben ? ” 

“You know the old house in the valley on 
the road to Alder's; the big, deserted one, I 
mean ?" 

“Yes, what of it ?" 

“ It belongs to Van Rense; and, what's more, 
he is going to fit it up, and move out there." 

“Well, what is there startling in that, and 
what have we got to do with it ?" 
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“ Nothing very bad for us, but it will play the 
mischief with Alder. How long do you sup¬ 
pose it will be, after Van Rense gets out there, 
before he stores up in his cool head all the facts 
about the inventor, his life, etc.; then the rest 
of the directors will know him, and he will have 
to submit to no end of interviews from them.” 

“ You’re right,” responded Hamilton^ “but 
how can we help it ? ” 

“ I don’t know that we can do anything to pre¬ 
vent it, but it looks to me as if the lines were 
narrowing, and that, despite everything we can 
do to prevent it, the secret of John Alder’s 
home will soon be in everybody’s keeping.” 

“ It must be prevented in some way, if pos¬ 
sible,” said Hamilton ; “ it will never do to have 
him disturbed now.” 

“ Laura and Mabel would be sure to meet, at 
all events.” 

“Yes; but you don’t see any objection to 
that, do you ?” 

“ No.” 

“ We can then go from business to pleasure 
together; sort of a * birds of a feather/ and so 
forth.” 
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“ These two girls must be related in some 
way, A1; as I remember Mabel, they look 
enough alike to be sisters.” 

“ I never thought of that before,” said Hamil¬ 
ton, reflectively. 

“ I have, and a good many times, too; but, 
of course, it can be nothing but a coincidence,” 
responded Rehkopf. 

“ Well, never mind that; I have something to 
tell you of more importance. Alder has discov¬ 
ered a way for renewing youth, — giving life 
without limit.” 

“ Nonsense ! ” 

“It is the solemn truth, as far as I can 
judge.” 

“Bah!” 

“Now, don’t sneer, Ben, until you hear the 
whole;” then rising, “but it is getting late; 
give me time to think it over; meet me here to¬ 
morrow, p.m., and I will tell you what I saw 
through Alder’s photo-electrophone, and what 
the directors thought, when I laid the matter 
before them. Meanwhile, I am going to Al¬ 
der’s. Shall I say anything about Van Rense’s 
proposed change ? ” 
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“No, I think you had better not. Van Rense 
may possibly not go, and it would be too bad to 
make Alder’s life miserable by anticipation; 
even if he does move, I think we had better 
keep the knowledge of it from the old man ; he 
can’t help it any.” 

“By the way, did you notice whether my 
horse was at the door when you came in ? ” 

“ Yes, he was there.” 

“Let’s go, then,” and together they de¬ 
scended the stairs, mounted, and rode away. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE LINES NARROWING. —THE DESERTED HOUSE 
EXERTS ITS INFLUENCE. 

Van Rense lost no time in having the old 
homestead put in order for the reception of his 
family. Here he could keep quiet, out of the 
way, lost to sight, and gradually retire from the 
active business of the Company. Workmen came 
from far and near; money was poured out like 
water. Ceiling decorators and cabinet-makers 
had a merry time of it. National Academicians 
were impressed into the service by large offers, 
and, as a result of the decorator s taste and Van 
Rense’s bank account, the old homestead was 
fitted up with palatial magnificence. With, too, 
an indescribable air of comfort and a home-like 
charm; soft-colored ceilings; painted panels; 
staircases of curiously carved oak; a conserva¬ 
tory as exquisite as a jewel-casket by Benvenuto 
Cellini; a picture-gallery, which would have 
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aroused the admiration of any art lover. The 
dining-room was like “that hall, with jewelled 
windows, in the magical palace which sprang 
into being in a single night.” The walls were 
upholstered in old gold silk; the curtains, a 
tawny velvet of deeper tone; cabinets, buffet, 
and mantels were masterpieces of cabinet work, 
with high, narrow shelves, and curious recesses 
holding priceless jars of Oriental enamel. The 
deep, square hearth was lined and floored with 
plain, low-toned tiles. No limit was placed upon 
the expense, everything was to be on the most 
sumptuous scale. Additions were made to the 
house in the same quaint style of architecture, 
giving new and magnificent apartments in 
carved oak, ebony, and cedar. A library of 
thousands of volumes, fitted up with every 
device for comfort and luxurious ease, invited 
the reader to an intellectual feast. 

The whole house was lighted with the new 
reflected light. Everything that money could 
buy, which would contribute comfort to this 
place of comparative solitude, was obtained 
and utilized. 

At last the house was finished, and strangers 
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came and admired it. Who was to live there, 
and why they should spend so much money on 
so isolated a spot, was every one’s question; 
but no answer* could be had from either the 
workmen or the superintendent of the trans¬ 
formation. 

John Alder’s daughter shared with others in 
the feeling of curiosity as, casting frequent 
glances into the valley, she saw the old build¬ 
ing take on, as if by magic, new and fantastic 
shapes. The place seemed swarming with 
workmen, and so rapidly was the work pushed 
forward, that in a few weeks everything was 
completed. Meanwhile, thoughts of some com¬ 
panionable neighbor, who might come to live 
there, some one who might be interesting to her, 
filled her mind. She had spoken of it to her 
father, but he was too much absorbed in the 
affairs of the laboratory to do more than cast a 
hasty look at what had excited her curiosity. 
She had spoken to Hamilton about it, but he 
offered no opinion, did not know anything about 
it, apparently, and would turn the conversation 
to some other subject. 

The family at last arrived, and it soon became 
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known that a wealthy banker had sought there 
retirement from the noise and bustle of life in 
the city. As soon as this fact was noised about, 
speculation ceased, and, although Van Rense 
had been seen by dozens of the town’s people 
going to and from his home, hardly one of them, 
if questioned closely, could have described the 
kind of man he was. 

For a time everything went along pleasantly. 
Van Rense and his wife had supposed that here 
they were safe from observation, and had moved . 
beyond the reach of Alder’s influence; never 
suspecting that they had settled almost in his 
very presence, and were now in greater danger 
of being discovered than ever. Be that as it 
may, the family were well pleased with their 
surroundings, and, a spirit of contentedness 
settling upon them, they looked forward to a 
season of quiet happiness in their new home. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

WHAT THE PHYSICIANS SAID. 

Hamilton, faithful to the trust that had been 
reposed in him by the President and directors 
of the Company, set to work to find out how 
the boy progressed upon whom John Alder had 
wrought so wonderful a change. His every 
movement was watched by a physician in the 
employ of the Company, who, with the consent 
of the boy and his parents, was with him con¬ 
stantly, sharing the same couch. The whole 
family, physician and all, partook of only such 
food and water as had been " processed ” by John 
Alder, and agreed, unanimously, that that alone 
was a wonderful promoter of health. 

From time to time the physician made such 
reports as he deemed necessary, but there was 
no marked change in them from the first, of 
which the following is a copy: — 
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“ Centerton, August i,-. 

“To Mr. Albin Hamilton. 

“ Dear Sir, — In obedience to your request, 
and with the consent of Philip Thompson, his 
wife, and son George — the last of whom you de¬ 
sired me to watch a week ago — I duly installed 
myself at his house, where I shall remain until 
my services are no longer required. My first 
duty was to examine the boy, and make such 
memoranda as might be useful in noting any 
phenomena which might occur in the future.” 

The result of the examination was then given 
in detail; it consisted in a minute analysis of 
the boy’s physical condition, such as action of 
the heart, temperature, respiration, condition of 
tongue, weight, etc., etc. After this statement, 
came the general remarks : — 

“I find no symptoms of disease about the 
lad whatever. He is sound throughout. I can 
see no reason why he should not remain so. I 
find that the pulse is not accelerated by exer¬ 
cise or excitement. He takes everything coolly, 
philosophically. His color is good and healthy. 
There has been a slight increase in weight in 
the past week, but I see nothing else that I can 
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enlarge upon at present. I have questioned the 
parents and the neighbors concerning the pre¬ 
vious condition of the boy, and find everything 
as you stated it to me in the beginning. I hear 
something about his having been submitted to 
a process by which disease can wholly be driven 
out of the system ; but I know and care nothing 
about that; the facts are what I have to deal 
with, and I shall watch narrowly, /and note 
everything.” 

In another letter, written shortly after, the 
physician says: “ The boy has told me more 
about the process which I alluded to in my first 
report to you, and which, at that time, I could 
do no more than briefly hint at. Day before 
yesterday, in answer to a few questions, he told 
me the whole story; how he was rendered in¬ 
sensible by a certain Mr. Alder; and also gave 
a very graphic description of his feelings when 
restored to consciousness. It is against every 
theory of the laws of life that-1 have ever read 
or met with; contrary to the principles which 
underlie our existence on earth, as they are 
now accepted. Yet the physical and mental 
vigor of this boy is an attestation to the fact. 
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that some remarkable change has taken place 
throughout his entire organization, — a change 
which is at once important, phenomenal, and 
beyond my comprehension.” 

The last and final report from the doctor, 
after repeating statements with which we are 
already familiar, said, in conclusion: — 

“ After carefully reviewing the memoranda 
made from day to day during the six weeks I 
have been here with the young man, I have 
failed to notice any change in him, except in 
the weight, which has increased only ten 
pounds altogether; the temperature of the 
body has always remained the same; no per¬ 
ceptible change in the pulse, sleeping or wak¬ 
ing— a most remarkable thing in itself. The 
boy eats very little, drinks less, and is strong 
and healthy in every respect, which must be 
the result of the process; for something must 
have happened to have produced such a re¬ 
markably healthy condition. I do not • really 
see why I should any longer continue to make 
observations in this case, as there is no no¬ 
ticeable change from one week’s end to the 
other.” 
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On the fourteenth of September, at Hamil¬ 
ton’s suggestion, the physician came to the city 
with the boy, and presented him at a directors’ 
meeting that evening which was held for the 
purpose of investigating his condition. Friends 
of the family were also present, and, in the 
examination which followed, told what they 
knew concerning the boy’s past, and how aston¬ 
ished they had been at the miraculous cure 
effected by Alder. Expert physicians were also 
there, specialists in all the ills to which human¬ 
ity is heir ; each in turn applying his own meth¬ 
ods of diagnosis, and all agreeing as to the 
phenorhenally healthy condition of the sub¬ 
ject. . 

The boy himself, when called upon, gave the 
following simple statement of his feelings: “I 
was never so well; no aches, no pains. I used 
to feel tired always, now I never feel so. I don’t 
get hungry or thirsty either. When the time 
comes I go to bed; but when I get up I feel 
jolly, and as light as a feather. Mr. Alder says 
I shall live for a hundred years, and not grow 
old, except in years, and when that time is up, I 
can go through the process again and live for 
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another hundred. In short, I am in no danger 
of death except by accident, getting crushed, 
drowned, blown up, or something of that kind. 
I don’t know if these things are so; but I 
do know that I am not afraid of death as I 
used to be, and besides, I have a conviction 
that I shall have plenty of time for every¬ 
thing.” 

At the close of the examination, and after all 
but the directors had retired, President Wedge 
said : — “ Well, gentlemen, you see for yourselves 
what shape this latest invention of Alder’s is 
in; and, from the testimony which has been 
offered here, what its future is liable to be. I 
think, we should lose no time ; nothing can be 
done, however, until we speak with Alder, and 
talk him into our way of thinking.” 

“Then, too,” said Hamilton, “I think we 
should wait until we see Van Rense and Reh- 
kopf before we determine on anything. I rep¬ 
resent Rehkopf, but Van Rense must have been 
unavoidably detained.” 

“ Let us, then,” said Wedge, “ appoint a meet¬ 
ing of the full board for to-morrow evening; the 
night will be the best time to talk with Alder, 
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and then, every one being present, we shall have 
the benefit of their ideas.” 

The meeting then adjourned; but right here 
it may be well to notice a part of the profes¬ 
sional conversation of the doctors as they were 
leaving. Doctor Stuttsman, a specialist in con¬ 
sumption, was heard to ask the doctor who had 
been staying with the boy, what he really 
thought of the case. 

“Why,” said he, “before that boy passed 
through that process, he must have had a clear 
case of slow consumption ; no doubt of it, what¬ 
ever. Is there any consumption about him 
now ? ” 

“Not in the least,” responded Dr. Stuttsman. 

“Are there any indications that he will ever 
be peculiarly subject to it ? ” 

“ None whatever — but do you believe in the 
perpetual life part of the story ? ” 

“ O, that’s bosh ! Alder has solved the great 
problem of a permanent cure for consumption, 
that’s the amount of it; and then, again, the 
food that the boy eats, prepared in the way in 
which it is, has a great deal to do with his pres¬ 
ent appearance and health.” 
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This was, in all essential details, the common 
opinion of all the professional men present at 
the examination. They were the most noted 
men in their profession, in that section of the 
country at least, if not in the whole. Their 
opinion, consequently, was of great weight. If 
we are to accept the conclusions of these scien¬ 
tists, it is evident that Alder must have been 
mentally deranged and jumped at conclusions, 
to which methods of procedure his whole for¬ 
mer life and attainments are in direct opposi¬ 
tion. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

AT THE CLIFFS. —THE FACE IN THE CLOUDS. 

The same evening, which was a little over a 
week after the Van Rense family had moved to 
their country-seat, Mabel and her father were 
sitting in the same observation place where we 
last saw them together. All this time Mabel had 
seen but little of her father, and knew nothing 
about his work. Before that visit of Hamilton, 
a little over two months ago, Mabel had been 
accustomed to sit in the laboratory to read, or 
work, or even help her father while he experi¬ 
mented ; had been accustomed to hear him talk 
of his plans and his success; but of late, when¬ 
ever she went into his room, her father showed 
a spirit of annoyance, and would take but little 
or no notice of her, and, in the few times when the 
intercourse of the household brought them to¬ 
gether, he showed no inclination to talk. Often, 
while at the table, he, leaving his food un- 
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touched, would slip away into moody silence, 
and sit there, a weary look in his face, which 
Mabel had not seen there for many years. It 
was not long before the change in her father 
struck her as something alarming, and her 
mind, acted upon by her lonely life, now that 
he kept so much to himself, dwelt upon it as a 
most serious matter. At first, she did not 
know what was the cause of it, but she soon 
concluded that it must be her approaching mar¬ 
riage with Hamilton, and had already made up 
her mind to speak with her father, to give up 
her future for his sake. But, totally unexpected, 
her father appeared this evening on the obser¬ 
vation place, where she sat alone, and showed a 
disposition to return to his former habits. She 
suppressed all surprise at the event, and turned 
her attention to a conversation that, by inter¬ 
esting him in this or that, should have a ten¬ 
dency to draw him out of his contemplative 
state of mind. In the conversation, they drifted 
finally to the house in the valley, and Mabel 
called the name of the gentleman who lived 
there; but it made no apparent impression on 
Alder. 
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Later on, when it had grown darker, Alder 
brought out the hand-reflector before mentioned, 
and silently amused himself by throwing the 
light far and near, now lighting up some distant 
hill or farmhouse miles away, now throwing it 
on the clouds, where a brilliant spot of light 
appeared. To Mabel, as she sat watching the 
effect, an idea suddenly occurred; it was to use 
this new invention as a means for communica¬ 
tion. She mentioned it to her father, ran into 
the house, found an old negative of her father’s 
face, which she brought out and held in front 
of the reflector. The effect was instantaneous, 
and the gigantic face of Alder, as in his youth¬ 
ful days, appeared on the clouds. 

Mabel was delighted at first, but on looking at 
her father and seeing his head sink, she felt that 
she had hurt his feelings in some way, calling up 
recollections of his youth, that past of which he 
never had spoken, and had forbidden her to 
question him about. 

“ Forgive me, father,” she cried, hastily draw¬ 
ing back her hand. “ I did n’t mean it; I am 
so sorry. Let us look at something else.” 

The old man raised his head; the face in the 
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clouds had disappeared, but, without looking in 
that direction, he lowered the light to the land 
and allowed it to wander aimlessly about, until, 
at Mabel’s suggestion, it settled on the Van 
Rense mansion. Here it rested for a while, 
lighting up every nook and corner, making every 
bit of furniture on the veranda or in the gar¬ 
dens distinctly visible. 

Alder gazed indifferently for a moment, when 
Mabel said, “That must be Mr. Van Rense 
and his wife out there; they seem to be dis¬ 
turbed about something. I wonder what they 
are doing.” 

“ What! ” cried Alder, greatly excited, drop¬ 
ping the reflector suddenly, and rushing into the 
house. 

In a moment Mabel saw him come hurrying 
back, bringing in his hand a pieoe of tracing 
paper, which he placed before the reflector, after 
turning it once more to the clouds. 

Mabel knew not what to make of her father’s 
actions, and for the first time doubts of his 
sanity dawned upon her. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

IN THE VALLEY. —VAN RENSE AND HIS ENEMY 
FACE TO FACE. 

Let us turn now to the Van Renses and 
mark the effect of John Alder’s power upon 
them. As had been their custom in the few 
days past at their new home, Mr. Van Rense 
and his wife were sitting on a kind of bal¬ 
cony, looking toward the Cliffs, enjoying the 
cool of the evening. 

The heat had been oppressive during the day, 
and, as the sun went down, heavy banks of 
clouds appeared in the northeast, which, grad¬ 
ually spreading over the sky, gave every indica¬ 
tion of a storm. But, though the black pall 
settled densely over the earth, it brought with 
it no sign of wind, and the heat became almost 
unbearable. 

“What’s that?” suddenly asked Mrs. Van 
Rense of her husband, as she pointed to a bright 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



172 


THE DISK. 


pencil of light from the Cliffs, that was moving 
in a mysterious way over the country. 

“ I have n't the slightest idea," responded the 
husband. “ I was watching the same thing ; at 
other times I have seen other things that struck 
me as a little queer, to say the least. Night be¬ 
fore last, while I was out here alone, I saw great 
points of flame shoot up frQm that very spot; 
and this morning, at the station, I overheard 
some people talking about a queer genius who 
lives up there, some one who is continually at 
work upon some new plan to perform great 
things. But I heard nothing particular, how¬ 
ever." 

“ Heavens! what is that ? ” cried Mrs. Van 
Rense, starting from her chair, and directing 
her husband's attention to the semblance of a 
face on the low, hanging clouds. Above them, 
in the clouds, hung the face of John Alder, as 
he was twenty years ago, but, to their imagina¬ 
tion, the eyes seemed to burn with a fierce, 
unquenchable fire. 

“ John Alder! ” exclaimed Van Rense. “ At 
last, I have found him." 

“ The very clouds are his!" moaned his 
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wife. “He will find us out, even here. Oh, 
God, he knows it now ! ” 

But the picture in the clouds quickly disap¬ 
peared, and the light again wandered aimlessly 
over the country. 

“Look! it is coming this way/’ she cried, as 
"she saw the light coming toward the homestead. 

“Yes, he is now, even now, looking at us,” 
exclaimed Van Rense, as the light paused over 
the house, lighting it up in a blaze of glory. 

Mrs. Van Rense covered her face with her 
hands, while her husband stood beside her chair, 
his head bowed ; a picture of utter dejection. 

“ This is too much ! ” he cried at last, angrily. 

Instantly the light vanished, and, for a few 
moments there was no new cause of disturbance. 
Van Rense had begun to feel that it was all 
over, when, suddenly, his wife gave a startled 
cry, and sprang from her chair, only to fall pros¬ 
trate upon the floor of the balcony. 

Van Rense looked up; nothing could have 
startled him more. Upon the clouded sky, in 
letters of gigantic proportions, appeared:— 

“ I watch while you sleep. 

Your sins shall find you out.” 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



174 


THE DISK. 


“ Oh, God! God ! ” moaned the prostrate 
wife; “ we are lost! lost! ” 

The effect upon Van Rense was magical. 
All traces of gloom and fear forsook him, and 
there came in their stead determination and 
consciousness of duty. He lifted his prostrate 
wife and bore her into the house. Once having 
brought her to her room, he hastened to 
administer restoratives, taking care, however, 
to draw no one’s attention to the scene. He 
succeeded perfectly in escaping observation; 
but his wife remained unconscious for so long & 
time, that he, even with his knowledge of her, 
began to be alarmed. He was on the point of 
summoning assistance, when she showed signs 
of returning consciousness. He renewed his 
exertions, and soon had the satisfaction of seeing 
her rouse herself, and a gleam of intelligence 
come into her eyes. 

“ There, Kate; don’t be alarmed ; the worst 
is over; we know the worst, except the final 
evil. But come, let us talk of something else.” 

“ No ! this suspense is killing me ! what can 
we do ? ” 

“ Perhaps you ’re right,Kate, but first we must 
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prepare ourselves for exposure and disgrace; 
fortune may help us as she has done before, but 
there is no longer any use in hiding from Alder. 
John Alder knows us, and has a power to reach 
us wherever we may go. If help there be, it is 
in ourselves, in what Alder intends to do, in our 
power to prevent or change it. I am going to 
see him, and soon; to-morrow night, I think. 
I will see him; it will do us no harm, and in 
such an interview I shall have every advantage. 

' I will worm from him what he intends doing. I 
will change his purpose if I can; if not, we shall 
be prepared, knowing what’s to come. As it 
is, we may live on here for days, fearful and 
trembling, in the expectation of something that 
may never arrive.” 

But Mrs. Van Rense was not so easily con¬ 
vinced ; she was afraid for her husband, afraid 
for his life, if he should once cross the threshold 
of the mysterious power on the Cliffs. She 
would rather draw each breath in fear than miss 
him from her side. Against his resolution, 
therefore, she pleaded, her voice trembling and 
full of tears. But it was weak and faint, while 
his was strong and resolute, yielding nothing. 
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Gradually there came a calm, and, in the end, 
slumber, fitful or peaceful, settled both on the 
dwellers at the Cliffs and in the valley, John 
Alder alone excepted. 

He, through the long, still watches of the 
night, followed, with eager, anxious gaze, the 
course of certain daring experiments, compound¬ 
ing this, reducing that, gathering and concen¬ 
trating the most powerful forces of nature into 
little space. So he toiled with nervous energy, 
and, indeed, with a different method than ever 
before; then it was with care and appreciation 
for the means employed; now careless of the 
interesting side of what was immediately going 
forward, he was watching and working with impa¬ 
tience for a result. Many a time, as Van Rense 
lay tossing between the dozes, he saw the 
gigantic shadow of Alder on the clouds, cast 
there through the open space in the laboratory 
roof, by the fierce furnace fires over which he 
was bending. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

AT THE CLIFFS. —JOHN ALDER ALONE.—THE 
APPROACHING STORM. 

The evening of the next day, the fifteenth of 
September, also proved hot and sultry for that 
time of the year; the promised storm of the 
preceding evening had not come to pass, and 
now the air was heavy and charged with elec¬ 
tricity. The setting sun had disappeared in a 
cloud; the twilight brought a heavy stillness, 
broken now and then by hot breezes, which 
rustled the leaves, and turned their light sides 
to the sky. 

The house of Alder, always very quiet, was 
now unwontedly still. Mabel was away from 
home; the old servant was dozing in one of 
Mabel’s hammocks; away off on the horizon, 
the vanguard of a storm appeared, growing 
fast and dark. In this most dismal part of the 
day, rendered doubly melancholy by the sultry 
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stillness and fast-approaching storm, Alder, in 
his workshop, toils and toils, — a different man, 
mentally* at least, from him who, two months or 
so ago, threw the light from his reflector into 
Hamilton s face, as he galloped up the road to 
the Cliffs. What caused the change ? 

At the formation of the Photo-electrophone 
Company, or very soon thereafter, Alder found 
himself free from care, and supplied with a 
sufficiency of money to carry out his wildest 
ambition. He immediately took up, or rather 
renewed that pet idea of his youth, namely, the 
prolongation of life; and, though he accom¬ 
plished no great results in this new field for his 
inventive ability, a season of quiet happiness 
followed, to the like of which he had been a 

stranger since the early part of his married 

life. 

I3ut to this pleasant state of affairs there 

camC an en d> and a rude one, too. Suddenly 
he found Van. , .... 

n Kense, the old enemy of his hap- 

^ es troyer of his home, at his side; 

^ ^* rector of the Company, by his 
toand brains 'Tu 1 . . 

• -<■ nat knowledge took away every 

happy moment f rmn ^ v( . 

L I rom his life ; his old misery was 
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renewed. No matter how forgiving a spirit he 
cherished toward his wife, he knew that he had 
been wronged. Now, he saw her and her hus¬ 
band happy and prosperous, nay, even taking 
greater advantage of him, while he knew that 
he himself was miserable. 

But how could he change it ? He must think, 
but he could hit on no plan; in his thoughts he 
found no comfort; they became a terror to him, 
and he fled from them to his work. The passion, 
for it grew on him, absorbed his time by day 
and night, and sapped his strength. Daily he 
became more and more nervous ; last night, he 
resolved to break from the mental confusion to 
which harassing thoughts, incessant toil, and 
sleepless nights had brought him, and he re¬ 
newed his old-time custom of an evening siesta 
with Mabel. But even here he found a blacker, 
a more awful reminder of his misfortune than 
ever before; though he did not notice Mabel’s 
first remark about the inhabitants of the house 
in the valley, when he came to look there and 
heard the hated name again, it dawned upon 
him like an instantaneous, overwhelming shock. 
His soul cried out within him, “Let me kill 
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them! let me terrify them! ” He rushed into 
the house for the paper. 

How he succeeded we already know, but that 
was the end; like an expiring torch he could 
give out now and then a fitful lurid glare, but 
that was all. Now, though he saw his old enemy 
near, almost at his very hearthstone, though he 
knew himself rich and powerful, still he was 
incapable of sitting quietly down to develop any 
definite plan for righting himself, and he knew 
it; for was he not unacquainted with the world, 
afraid of men and their talk, and, loving his 
daughter, wishing to shield her from all ill- 
repute ? 

How careful he had been all his life, never to 
enter 'into any project that would have a ten¬ 
dency to draw him into contact with men. Yet, 
within the last two months, he had done all he 
could to make that care of no avail. He had 
given his consent to his daughter’s marriage, 
and the result of that in this direction would be 
certain. The doctor had been located in a 
neighboring village, with his consent, to watch 
over the boy, and now necessarily knew all about 
him. Then, supposing the apparent success of 
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the latest invention proved in time a failure, 
had he not accepted in two short months, as a 
fact, something which a generation of time alone 
could prove; something which was a huge ad¬ 
vance over anything that he had gained in all the 
former years of toil and study. Suppose this 
was wrong; what a whirlwind of reproach, both 
from himself and from the men who noto believed 
in him, would rage over his head if he ever came 
into the mental position to notice it. 

This phase of the question never had pre¬ 
sented itself to him; thoughts of Van Rense 
and his wife were dominant in his mind. 
Through them he saw the rising world-tide 
surrounding his life, as a flood might surround 
the lonely eminence where he lived, sweeping 
nearer and nearer; no escape, and with cold 
sweat and trembling he imagined a time rushing 
toward him with headlong speed, when he 
should find himself struggling on its surface; 
when his private life, himself, and his daughter 
would be paraded before the world, and his 
impotency made plain. This was weak and 
foolish, we know, but, in his diseased mind, his 
ability, power, and wealth passed for nothing, 
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while the shame that seemed to hang over him 
was all-absorbing. 

It is not, therefore, the quiet, contented, stu¬ 
dious man of former times who stands here in 
the laboratory, in the growing darkness and 
storm, but one over-wrought, half-crazed, sup¬ 
ported by frenzy. But now the nervous excite¬ 
ment culminates; familiar objects take on 
strange shapes and dance about him. Terri¬ 
fied, perhaps for the first time in his life, he 
flees from what had been his only refuge. Out¬ 
side of the laboratory he gropes about like one 
blind. 

“ Mabel, Mabel! ” he calls, sharp, quick, as in 
agony. He gets no answer; he falls faint into 
a chair. 

“ Alone, alone! how weak and ill I feel. Is 
this the end ? ” with a shudder. i( Oh, Kate, 
that you had been more patient with me. 
Why, why, oh God ! do I live in torment, while 
he — ? She was too young. I thought she 
loved me; I did not know, how could I know, 
the monotony of her existence ? But Van 
Rense ! O God ! keep me from myself; crush 
me beneath a greater load of sorrow, if it be 
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possible, but not this, not this; let me die! 
let me die ! * sober and calm, I pray. I, who 
could not know of love, should not have mar¬ 
ried ; she should not have fled me; how my 
head throbs. I shall go mad : but no, I will be 
calm, and loose the forces that shall shake the 
earth.” 

With a mighty effort the old man stood erect, 
drew his cold and nerveless fingers once or 
twice across his eyes, as if to banish some hid¬ 
eous dream, then staggered back into the lab¬ 
oratory. ‘ 

Outside the storm was raging; the winds 
howled and tugged at the old building as if to 
sweep it into the lake below; but the play of 
the lightning about the lonely spot, the heavy 
crash and roar of heaven’s artillery, passed 
unheeded by John Alder, who, roused once 
more to frenzy by the spirit of his work, was 
bending all his wavering energies on some new 
and grand experiment. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

IN WHICH THE READER SEES THE DIRECTORS FOR 
THE LAST TIME, AND THE DISK INTRODUCES A 
SERIOUS MATTER. 

At the time of the events narrated in the last 
chapter, the directors were already assembled in 
the Company’s rooms to discuss the possibilities 
and prospects of Alder’s latest discovery, which 
was to give to humanity a new hold upon the 
things of earth. There was no doubt in their 
minds that Alder and the invention could ac¬ 
complish what had been promised. They knew 
nothing of Alder’s changed state of mind, and 
supposed that the invention was the result of a 
gradual, logical advance, every step of which 
had been watched and investigated, for and 
against. All their previous connection with Al¬ 
der and what they knew of his method of work 
led them naturally to this conclusion. A feeling, 
therefore, of unrest, of anxiety to organize a 
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company, and to get its affairs into working 
order, so that they might be benefited person¬ 
ally by the invention, was visible in the faces of 
all. 

The President glanced at his watch from time 
to time, and finally, an hour after the time set 
for the meeting, called the board to order. 

“ Gentlemen! ” said he, " I do not see why 
we should wait any longer for Messrs. Van 
Rense and Rehkopf; they are already an hour 
late, so, if you please, we will proceed without 
them, and try to deal equitably with them after¬ 
wards. But before we call up John Alder, per¬ 
haps it would be better to arrange our own ideas 
into one plan, so that, if he accedes to it, he may 
be spared details, for which he has always shown 
a decided aversion. Any suggestions or re¬ 
marks are now in order; the meeting is in your 
hands.” 

Silence pervaded the room for a moment, then 
Hamilton arose and said : — 

“ Mr. President, this invention is the crown¬ 
ing effort of Alder’s life. He has virtually put 
it, as you see, into our hands to manage. If I 
know the man and his character at all, he con- 
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siders his part performed, and would be willing 
to accede to almost any plan we might make. 
He places implicit confidence in us. Now the 
question is, whether we shall take advantage of 
the trust he reposes in us, and get the best bar¬ 
gain possible for ourselves, or whether we shall 
yield to him willingly what another man of more 
business training would fight for and undoubt¬ 
edly get. He has already, in giving us control 
of perpetual sunlight, made us rich; and it 
seems to me, that we ought to be willing that 
he should hold one-quarter interest in this in¬ 
vention.He sat down. 

John Wedge said: — “If we had absolute 
control of the whole process, if there was no 
part of it that remained unrevealed to us, I 
should most heartily agree to such a proposi¬ 
tion. In so far as the process applies to the 
preservation of meat, it is well enough and 
there is money in it; but when we come to 
apply it to the living human body, what if Alder 
refuses to give up the secret of the anaesthetic ? ” 

“ Let us call him and see,” said Bruce. 

The directors then turned their attention to 
the disk. Hardly had they taken in the details 
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of the scene before them, when an exclamation 
of surprise came from the lips of all. 

There, in the centre of the laboratory, partly 
stooping over a large trap in the floor, stood 
John Alder, intently watching some process 
going on below. There was noise of hissing 
and straining, as if a pent-up power were strug¬ 
gling for release from bands that were con¬ 
fining it. 

Suddenly a bright red light, from below, lit 
up the face of the chemist with a weird, fantas¬ 
tic glow. His eyes glistened, his hands opened 
and shut convulsively, his gaunt, spare frame 
trembled, apparently with anxiety over the re¬ 
sult of his experiment. 

The noise grew louder and louder, the disk 
vibrating with the sound until it seemed as if it 
could no longer withstand the power that con¬ 
trolled it. The light grew brighter and glowed 
with fiercer intensity. They saw the chemist 
start and stretch out his hands, as if to grasp 
something below him, when there came a flash 
of dazzling brilliancy, a sharp, bursting sound, as 
if the furies could no longer be withstood,— 
then all was blank. 
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“ What could it mean ? Something awful had 
happened; what was the solution of the scene ?” 
the excited directors ask%i of one another in 
the darkness. Perhaps Hamilton could explain. 
They turned on the light and looked for him. 
He was gone. 

“ A serious matter this,” they said. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE STORM; IN WHICH MABEL MEETS HER MOTHER 

AND THE LIGHT ON THE CLIFFS GOES OUT. 

All this time Mabel Alder was away from the 
Cliffs. Just before sundown she had started off 
for a ride, but an hour had not passed before 
the indications of a coming storm became so 
positive that she turned about and urged on her 
horse, hoping to reach home before the storm 
should break; already stray drops of enormous 
proportions were falling about her, an earnest 
of a deluge to come. 

As she clattered along the road approaching 
the neighborhood of the Van Rense house, two 
other riders, a man and a woman, came at a 
gallop out of a wood-path a rod or so in advance 
of her. The man, looking back, recognized 
Mabel. It was Rehkopf. His companion was 
Laura Van Rense. These two held up their 
horses until Mabel joined them, and a hurried 
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introduction took place as they galloped along in 
company. 

“ These drops mean business,” said Rehkopf. 

“ Yes, but we are nearly home, now; but what 
will you do, Miss Alder ? ” 

“ Oh, I shall be home before the worst comes.” 

“You will get drenched; you have at least 
another mile to go; you cannot think of it. 
Look! it is raining up there now,” said she, 
pointing in the direction of the Cliffs, already 
obscured by the falling rain. 

“ Come in with us until it blows over, or until 
we can order the carriage.” 

“ That*s the wisest thing you can do, Miss 
Alder,” urged Rehkopf. “ I will see that you 
get safely back when the tempest is over. Your 
father will not be anxious.” 

“ Oh, no; he is very busy at this hour, and 
even if I were at home I should not see him 
until nine or ten in the evening.” 

“ Then you will come in, will you not ? ” said 
Laura. 

You will have to give the horses freer rein or 
we shall catch it, as it is,” exclaimed Rehkopf, 
giving his horse the spur. 
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His companions followed suit; the conversa¬ 
tion stopped. At the entrance to the avenue 
leading up to the house they all turned in and 
sped along the smooth, broad pathway, under 
majestic oaks, which were already groaning ^id 
creaking under the fierce blasts of wind. 

Mrs. Van Rense, the mother of these two 
young ladies, still was standing at the window 
from which she had, a quarter of an hour ago, 
watched her husband out of sight on his way to 
meet Alder at the Cliffs. She was watching 
the hurrying clouds and lurid flashes of light¬ 
ning, unconscious of terror, for her own heart 
was in a turmoil with which the tempest in the 
air was in accord. Recollections of the long 
ago, consciousness of the present, her husband's 
danger, the uncertain outcome of his visit, and 
the dark fate hanging over her, were all at work 
on her sensitive nature, playing on her heart¬ 
strings a terrific tune. 

After her husband disappeared from sight 
came the lull in the air, when the birds hush 
their song, —^fchat calm so full of wind. Then 
came the roaring tempest, the falling darkness, 
and the pattering rain. Out from the shadows 
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of the avenue dashed the three riders, and drew 
up at the door. 

Mrs. Van Rense noticed that there were 
three, and that the stranger was a woman; this 
fact, fitting in with the reveries of that lady, 
filled her with forebodings. She knew, before 
she met the party, that the stranger was her 
first child, the little two-year-old Mabel, whom 
she deserted twenty years ago. She made up 
her mind to the part she must play as well as 
she could, and went to meet them. 

Downstairs the servants had turned on the 
light, and all was cheerful; no hint of the storm 
anywhere, except in the mind of Mrs. Van 
Rense, who held in her imagination the scene 
being enacted on the Cliffs in the midst of the 
thunder and the lightning. 

In the hall-way stood the three young people, 
shaking the water from their clothing, and gaily 
joking at the mischance that had thrown them 
so unexpectedly together. 

Mrs. Van Rense appeared. 

“This is Miss Mabel Alder, pother, whom 
we have been so anxious to meet,” said Laura. 

Remembrances of the tenderness she had felt 
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for this daughter, hopes of happiness that had 
come at her birth, stirred the mother’s heart; 
resolution vanished like a dream. “Mabel!” 
she murmured; ’t was all she dared say; and 
her eyes were bright with unshed tears as she 
took her to her heart as a daughter. 

No one except Rehkopf noticed anything 
peculiar in this sudden display of affection; and 
he, though remembrances of it clung to him for 
years, never could satisfactorily explain it. 
Mabel herself was too new to the world to be 
surprised at the warmth of her reception. 
Knowing instinctively that it was heartfelt, she 
returned it, and glided easily into a relationship 
which grew closer and closer with time. 

Mrs. Van Rense dared say nothing; she was 
afraid her emotion would betray itself in her 
voice; the silence was becoming painful, when 
a burst of thunder shook the house. 

“What a storm,” said Laura. “Hear the 
rain; how it pours.” 

“Yes,” said Mabel, turning towards her; 
“but don’t you like to see it?” 

“ No; do you ? ” 

“Yes; when I’m at home, and such storms 
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come up, I like to climb as high as I can in the 
house, and, while its old rafters creak and groan 
at every burst of the wind, watch the boiling 
lake, and the tossing trees below me; or follow 
the dense columns of rain as they sweep across 
the valley, over the hills, and far away. Then 
I see the workings of God’s great forces. I 
feel myself a part of them, and at home; but 
a shadow of sadness coming into her face, as 
she added — “sometimes very lonely.” 

“ Lonely, poor child ; what a dreary place it 
must be for you, up there between heaven and 
earth,” said Mrs. Van Rense, looking toward 
the Cliffs, for they had all accepted Mabel’s 
idea, and were now at a window, watching the 
storm. 

“Yes, lonely, but never sad,” said Mabel. 
“You know I have never known any other life, 
and at such times I seem to be so near to the 
powers of nature that I feel my heart swell as 
I note the grandeur of them. Then, too, while 
I am watching from my tower, I think of my 
father, working below me, handling these awful 
forces like babies’ toys.” 

“You are your father’s child,” said Mrs. Van 
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Rense, without thinking; then hastily recollect¬ 
ing herself— “but your father; does he never 
watch with you ? ” 

“ He used to,” replied Mabel, “but then sel¬ 
dom, for he was always very busy; lately he has 
been much more occupied than ever — so much 
so, that sometimes I am afraid for him. There 
was a time when he used to tell me of his suc¬ 
cess, and explain it to me; but now, for months, 
some new, absorbing idea has held him, and he 
applies himself so seriously that ” — 

A blinding flash of light, and a strange, 
frightful noise startled them: not long and 
echoing like the thunder, but sharp and quick. 
Trembling, they looked about for the cause. 
They were still more startled when Mabel, 
straining her eyes through the darkness, cried, 
in agony, “ Look! look! my father’s light — 
where is it ? Something has happened ; I know 
it! I feel it! The light is out! ” Turning, she 
tried to hurry from the room, but trembling, 
friendly hands stopped her. 

Mrs. Van Rense had fallen fainting into a 
chair in the darkness, overcome by her own 
dread and the prophetic words of her child. 
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Laura and Rehkopf, unconscious of her, were 
uniting their strength to stop Mabel, who 
seemed determined to rush aimlessly out into 
the storm, trying to reassure her. 

“ Mabel,” said Rehkopf, forgetting ceremony 
in his excitement, “ you wait here: this is no 
season for you to be out in. Keep her fast, 
Laura; my horse is still saddled; I ’ll find out 
what has happened. Don’t be frightened, Ma¬ 
bel ; I feel sure it is nothing bad. You shall 
know it all in a few moments ; till then keep up 
your courage, and stay here: it is the best 
place.” 

He hurried away, and the two girls found 
plenty of occupation for their distracted thoughts 
in restoring their mother to consciousness. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

IN WHICH THE STORM INCREASES, AND THE DIF¬ 
FERENCES BETWEEN ALDER AND VAN RENSE 
ARE SETTLED FOR ALL TIME. — FIVE YEARS 
LATER. 

Meanwhile Van Rense was on his way to 
the Cliffs, on foot and alone, to determine, if 
possible, the purposes of John Alder. The 
storm, which had been brewing for days, was 
now upon him. The wind blew in fitful gusts, 
the rain had commenced to fall. Great, angry, 
copper-colored clouds rolled on above him. 
Nothing daunted, Van Rense pushed on, 
resolved that this night should settle for all 
time all differences existing between himself 
and Alder. Harder and harder blew the wind ; 
fiercer and sharper grew the glare of the light¬ 
ning; louder and nearer rolled the thunder; 
great trees bowed their heads in meek submis¬ 
sion to the tempest’s wrath; the air was filled 
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with leaves and branches fleeing before the 
driving gale. It was an appalling scene, but 
Van Rense wavered not; he could not go back. 
The storm was behind him; he would go on, 
he must go on. A sharp bend in the road, as 
he started with renewed courage to ascend the 
hill, brought the full force of the storm in his 
face. The rain, which was now falling in blind¬ 
ing torrents, made it impossible for him to see 
his way before him. A blast of wind, more 
fearful than all the rest, threw a huge tree 
across the road. He could not go forward; 
the very elements forbade his further progress. 
But where should he go, where rest until the 
storm was over? 

The tree when it fell had torn up with its 
matted roots masses of earth and mould, which 
now, rising like a wall, offered protection against 
the storm. Here Van Rense took his station, 
and, peering out from behind this shelter, looked 
up to the Cliffs and watched the bright lights 
from Alder’s windows* beaming through the 
rain. 

But there were new terrors in store for him. 
K low, rumbling sound, as if coming from the 
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heart of the Cliffs, and heard above the roar 
and battle of the elements, shook the earth. A 
wild hissing and screaming, more terrible than 
anything he had ever heard before, filled the air. 
Louder and louder it grew; then an explosion of 
terrific force threw up a fountain of fire, hurl¬ 
ing aloft great masses of dazzling light, which, 
mingling with the vivid lightning, illumined 
hilltop and plain for miles around. Sprays, 
points, and arrows of flame, edged with a perfect 
glory of lesser lights, soared higher and higher, 
fading from sight. Crash succeeded crash 
from the heavens; then dead stillness and 
darkness. 

The storm had reached its climax and was 
now subsiding. Van Rense, terror-stricken, by 
force of will, dragged himself slowly up the hill; 
the rain was still falling; the violence of the 
wind was little abated, but this was of no mo¬ 
ment to him now. 

As he toiled on, his eyes fixed unwaveringly 
on the Cliffs, a flash of lightning showed it 
empty and barren. Alder’s house had disap¬ 
peared. John Alder himself was no more. 
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Van Rense at last arrived on the scene of 
the explosion. All his private troubles were 
forgotten in the awe that filled him when he 
thought of the fate of Alder. The house had 
entirely disappeared, not a splinter remained; 
where it had stood the earth was torn out, leav¬ 
ing a hole, broad, ragged, and deep. He half 
suspected that Alder and his surroundings had 
been a product of his imagination, for he and 
his dwelling had vanished into air, leaving no 
“ wrack behind.” His own troubles grew quiet 
and settled, as he stood there motionless; he 
had no respect for Alder outside of his inventive 
sphere. He saw the only obstacle to his per¬ 
fect happiness removed, and by no doings of his 
own. Theji the thought dawned upon him that 
perhaps the explosion was some miscalculated 
means for his own destruction. He grew pale 
and trembled at the danger he had escaped. 

He heard the sharp ring of horses’ hoofs ap¬ 
proaching, and Rehkopf appeared upon the 
plateau. 

Each told the other what he knew; Van 
Rense giving the full particulars of the explo¬ 
sion, and Rehkopf telling what had been seen 
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from the valley, — where Mabel was, and how 
she had said that her father must certainly be 
at work. 

Together they descended into the pit and 
groped about in the darkness, rain, and wind, 
for a clew to the mischance, a token of Alder: 
but they found nothing. Every trace had van¬ 
ished ; the cavity was as clean as though newly 
dug. 

After a time they turned their backs on the 
scene of the explosion, and in silence de¬ 
parted homeward, each busy with his own 
thoughts. 

Van Rense had witnessed an awful scene 
of destruction. The shadow of death seemed 
spread over him still. He felt lost. He could 
not consider it in any personal light; still he 
acknowledged to himself, in his heart, a feeling 
of relief. No more hiding. That other shadow 
which had blajckened his life for twenty years 
had vanished. The skeleton in his closet had 
been put away. At last! at last! 

Rehkopf never had an idea of the thoughts 
which were occupying the mind of his com¬ 
panion. He was the prey of sadness. Mabel 


Digitized by VjOOQle 



202 


THE DISK. 


was awaiting him in the valley. What must 
he say to her? How could he lessen the 
shock ? 

Van Rense at his house found everything in 
disorder; his wife unconscious, and the two girls 
at their wits* end. Mabel had already made up 
her mind regarding the accident at the Cliffs, 
and the report she would hear from it. When 
Rehkopf told her what had happened she ac¬ 
cepted the realization of her fears with calmness, 
but, after the excitement, she was not herself 
for many days. 

An hour afterward, Hamilton, hatless and 
drenched, galloped up to the house. ’He saw 
that there was no longer any light on the Cliffs, 
and his heart sank within him, for he, too, knew 
what must have happened. But he supposed that 
Mabel had shared in the disaster. He could not 
go on, he was sick and faint. Turning in to the 
Van Rense homestead, he drew rein at the 
door, fell rather than descended from his sad¬ 
dle, and staggered into the house, expecting 
to find there the confirmation of his worst 
fears. 

He learned at once that Mabel was there and 
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safe. He saw her; with tears she told him all 
that had happened. 

Five Years Later. 

On the fifth anniversary of the destruction of 
John Alder and his home on the Cliffs, Hamil¬ 
ton and his family and Rehkopf and his family 
again visited the spot made famous by that 
disaster. 

These five years the two families had spent 
in travelling over the world in company, and 
now, on their return, visit the Cliffs together. 

There, in the centre of a broad, ragged rent 
in the rocky earth, once covered by Mabel's 
home, stood a rough granite shaft which Mabel 
had caused to be erected to the memory of her 
father. 

At the top of the shaft a powerful reflector, 
one of her father's latest inventions, was placed. 
This reflector was connected with one of the 
great central illuminating lines, and so arranged 
that its rays were directed vertically. 

Each night the sunlight from all parts of the 
earth was hurried to this spot, a tribute to the 
great inventor's memory; and the superstitious 
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dwellers in the country round about declared, 
that many a time, when the storm-clouds hung 
low, and the pillar of light tried in vain to pen¬ 
etrate them, they had seen, hovering near the 
bright spot in the clouds, the wild, weird face 
of John Alder. 
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